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Poor artleſs Maid, to ſtain thy ſpotleſs Name, 
Expeace, and Art, and Toil united ſtrove, 

To lure a Breaſt that ſelt the pureſt, Flame, 

. Suſtain'd by Virtue, but betray'd by Love. 
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Hold; it Snlindiſþenſible Ducyits mention 3 Cir- 
cumftances,which gave Birth to the follow ing Scenes, 
wherein I ſhall not. only indulge my Pride, hut, perhaps, 


in ſome Degree, palliate the Boldneſs, and (as it maybe 


thought by many) Preſumption of my Underſtanding. 
The Fable — Conduct of this Tragedy weie ptoject- 


ed as long *g0 as the Year 1761, by the late Mt. Shen- 


tone, at his tweet Retirement, the Leaſowes, in Warwick-" 
ſhine, Herein conſiſts iny Pride, that I enjoyed a happy 


(byk OP Intimacy un that: imgble and acc. | 
+. | 


3 Na: 13 
5 In the Summer ef that fins Veare, Mr. Shenflone bod 

been prefent at the Performance of a haſty, Altetation of 

Mr. Harwkins's, Tragedy of Henry and Refamind which I 


produced at the Theatre at Birmingham, for the tempo= | 


rary Uſe of a particular Friend. Undigeſted and tmperteR- 


ad ĩt w25z;that excellent Judge faid, there was a Pathos in 


- the Story, which, notwithſtanding the Defects of the 
Drama, madecthe Repreſentation very pleaſihg and he 
ſignified his Wonder that ſuch an affecting and popular 

ale ſhould not have found its Way to the tg e. Rena 


aroſe many Converfarions on the SubjeQ, all hich ter- 


minated in his adviſing me to make the Story my own. The 


known Kindneſs of his Heart, perhaps, gave me Credit; 


for greater Abilities than I really poſſeſſed. He continued. 
to encourage nie with a Warmth which flatters me in the 
Recollection; and, after; I had left Warwick/bire, ob- 
liged me with ſeveral Letters to the ſame Putpoſe, Which) 
| ſtill preſerve as valuable Relids. 

In one of theſe Letters he ſuggeſted the CharaQer of 
the Abbat; in Oteer, as he ſaid, to add a little more Buſi- 
neſs to a Story, which otherwiſe might be too barten to, 

furniſh Matter for five Acts. It may eaſily be ſuppoſed I. 
forthwith adopted his Idea, and carefully treaſured in my 
Miad every Sentiment he Jet fall on this, as well as other 
Subjecis; and Ian ſay, with great Truth, that among 
the many Converſations J enjoyed with that excellent 
Man, I never knew one from which I did not derive con- 
ſiderable Inſtruction, as well as Delight. 
6 Tü nn af of this . ellimable F tiend + 


11: A 21 it p % (which * 
* Mr. Aae Lay Na 105, to Mr, "Oy th 14, 1761. 


7 He died Feb. 11, 1763. | 
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, gf q7) 
(which will eyer be lamented by all who knew him) dif- 
piiited-me' from the Underthking, ard hilaid/afide! ; 

Plan, together with all his Letters, till the Beginning of,. 
luaſt Vear. Ithe Scheme itſelf , it is ttuo, bad oftebj in the- 
Iatetval, occyrred to my Remembrance, hut a Pbube of 
my Ability to execureit, even in a paſſable Manner; de- 
tet red me from the Attempt. ic ol 5 nil 6 
- Mrs. Hartley's Arrival at Cement - Garilen Theatre, and 
the warm Solicitations of a Friend, induced ume ne 
more io reſume the Deſign. 'The:happy Suitability (if 'Þ\ 
may be allowed tho Ph rat ) of her Figure; to the Deſerip- 
tion of . (as may be found in Dr. Peres amuſing 
and inftthRive Collection of old Ballads, Vol. ii. P. 135) 
viz. Her ctiſped Lockes, like Thteads of Golde, 7 0 
Appeat'd to each Man's Sight: 
Her ſparklibg Eyes, &. ce. 
aſſiſted by the Softneſs and Gentleneſs of her Demeanour;: 
encoutaged me, at leopth, to make the Attempt; and: 

the univerſe} Approbation given by the Public“ to herr 

Appearance, Mannera nd Performance,: on the fitſt Res! 
preſentation of! this Play, happily convinted me I was! 
not ſingular in my Opinion. 


In the general Execution of the Piece I have paid a par- 
- ticular Attention to the oi Ballad, and endeavoured at a 
Simplicity . both which Mil Shen ton earneſtiy | 
recommended, i am not eonfoidus of any further Helps. 
except having adopted the Idea (not the Matter) of an 
Interview between the King and Clifford: in the Mona- 
ſtery ftom- Mr. trek im! 0! ee ene te it g 
I had originally made CMiffrd die of a broken Heart, 
under the Sanction of the Death of King Lear, as origi- 
nally drawn by that great Maſter of human Nature, 
Shakeſpeare; but the general Opinion of the Publio, and 
tie Perſuaſiots of my Friends, induced me to vary my 
Defign in the Repteſentationnnz. 
I have little further to add, but my: Intreaties that 
the Reader will be pleaſed to judge with Lenity, what 
was undertaken with Diffiden ee... 
Adviled, aſſiſted, and 8 as I was originally, 
to this Undertaking, by the Poſſeſſor of ſuch eminent 
Abilities, and ſuch Benignity of Diſpolition, I ſeek: no 
living Patron, but pride myſelf in having this Oppor- 
tunity to dedjeate my humble Production, with the 
warmeſt Affection and Gratitu les. BQ. 
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Wrinen 150 8 „ the /AVTRAOR. 0 5 


0 N G. Time oppreſa'd v with painful Doubts and 


Fears, 


„ eogth the dread 'decifive 8 appears, - 


The awful Trial comes! and here I ſtand, 
T” abide the Verdict of my native Land. 
Will not the Judge himſelf. for Favour . 


85 When the poor rrembligþ Culpir owns bes 


When in falſe Arts he ſcorns to ſeek Support, 
But throws him on the Mercy of the Court? 
Such i is my State, whom wild Ambition drame. 1 2 55 
To ſtand the Judgment of dramatic Laws; 


Bold the Attempt, (and, much I fear, in vaio). 
That I, the humble in the Muſes Train, 


| Should dare produce, in this nice-judging Age, 
Nin own weak Efforts on the dang'rous Stage. 


Had I the lig bteſt ouc of aintive! 
Whoſe Nano 755 a N 


Vour Plaudit undiſmay d I on implore, ek © 
And Roſamond nt plead, like hapleſs Shore 2 


But as it is, your Kindneſs be my Friend, - 
For that alone I ſue—to that I bend. 
If by an artleſs Tale, in artleſs Strain, 

A mild and patient Hearing I obtain, 


* 
_ 4 


And my poor Labours oer behold yt 


With unpain'd Ear, and undiſguſted Heart, „ 
Twere Triumph and Delight I but if the _ 0 
Deſerve your Cenſure, which aſpir'd to Pr : 
Ev'n to your Kindneſs will I not preſume, 

Nor ſtrive to deprecate my proper Doom; 

This ſole Indulgence let my Fault procure, 
me infl ict, ne | ene 5 
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BEAT and fai Ladies Told gnliabt and mighty !/ 
; : Behold a Female—freſh from 1 "20.2 
| Stretch to the Southern Ocean your Idea, ö 
And view, in me, the Princeſs Olæer e. 
Full three lang Years I def fats. with Cnather'd Kage, 
To hear the Nonſenſe of your tragick Stage, - 
To ſee a Queen majeſtically ſwagger, 
A Bowl in this Hand, and in this a Dagger ; 
To ſtab or poiſon (cruel Inelination! | 
"A Mais, who gave a Huſband Conſolation.” © 
Ah, Ladies! no ſuch Queen at Otabeite; 
Love there bas Roſes—without Thorns to fright ye; 
Frolick our Days, and to compleat our Joy, a 
A Coterię's formqd.— tis call d- R 
Where Love is fr And Se, 
And ev'ry Beau gallants wich ev'ry Fair; 
No Ceremonies bind, no Rule controuls ; 
But Love,” dhe on) Y Tyravit bf eur Sbuls :!: 
But Pleaſure's Foreign to — Clime, 5 
And Love, I hear, uoknown in theſe dull. Times : 
Never was Maiden in theſe Days caught tripping, . 5 
Never was Wife on Pleaſure's Ice found fli pping 
True to their Lotds, to Gallantry ne'er pW Uu, 
Divotces ate iv rate, the Name's ſcarce know u. 
aut Southern Air—at leaſt I'm, told - 
Nel ed nor Engliſhmen were quite fo cold; 
And, if your Poet of to-night ſay true, 
Love formerly warm'd Britiſh Ladies too; ; 
And Ladies of old Times perhaps might plead; - : ©. 
| That mogern Ladies are the ſelf-ſame Breed. 814 
There is a lace, Pm told, call d Do&or's Commons, 
Whence Huſbands iſſue t falſe Wives. dread e 3 
For each pretends; u afl. fufficient Elf, 
To keep a Lady to his precious Self. 
Pet Man, proud Man, from Oberea know, 
That female Follies on your Follies grow; 
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150 all "ow Hopes of Coaltancy are vain, 


If . s not in a_mutyal Chain. 75 N | 
ce a bY eee © ler 158 7 8 
And ſome air Roſe in n- 0 
Think of the Uſs that: wait Yar n= why, 

The heavieſt Care of all the Cares of Life 


For you, ye Fair, whom-eonfcious Vittae arms, 
And with bet Grace heigktens Beauty Charms, | 
Here a frail Siſter on you, Hity call, 
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HENR the SECOND; 
3 


FALL of ROSAMOND. 


SC E N E, an 2 in Salibury' s Houſe. 


Enter Clifford and Saliſbury. 
Clif. SALISBURY, no more; ſeek not oh <p, 


Words 

To talk down Grief like mins; hadſt thou a Child, 2 

Whom thy fond Heart had dwell'd an 8 on. 

As mine on Roſamond, and felt'ſt the Rang 

Of ſeeing her devote her matchleſs Beauty -- 

To lawleſs Love, her Dignity and Virtue | 

To infamy, avd Shame, thou woud't not brook 

Vain ED "We 
3 Salif 
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2 _ HENR 1 ur SECOND) | 
: Saliſ. Judge not! eſteem 


Thy Suff rings light, o1 think thy Palts LG yew 
To 3 Philoſophy, 799050 


Clif. No==Wou'dft thou eaſe r 
The tottur'd Wretch, theu muſt Rt dog ee 
Shed Tear for Tear, in ſympathizthy Siteßcèe? *S 
Liſt to the Tale which "cr 4 to tell. 

And, by partaking the diſtreſsful Cauſe, ; 
Sooth the ſtrong Woe that will not be controul'd. 
Saliſ. Give bs full ofom Vent, thy Friend ſhall wait 
With patient and participating Heart. 
Clif. I aſk. but that; for ſhou dſt thou weary Languoge, 
Ravſack the Stores of Tubtle Sophiſtiy 
For deepeſt Arguments my ſimple A ner 
Contains and baffles all—I've lol my Child. | 
Saliſ. I grant it, Lord, and meant alone to ſtand 
| A friendly Mediator * 'twixt thyſelf 
And the-o'er-ruling Tumults of thy Mind. 
I dread their Violence. Did'ſt thou not talk 
Ol Vengeance and Redreſs ? Whence ſhou'd they ſpring? 
Where wou'dſt thou point them? Say, is this a Time 
To add to Henry's Troubles? now, when dark Ms bs 
_ Inteſtine Feuds and foreign Foes combine 
To ſhake his Throne and Peace? 
Clif. Couſin, thou call'ſt 
A Bluſh to theſe old. Cheeks, at the bare Thought 
Of what thy Words imply. Think'ſt thou I mean, 
Had this weak Arm the higheſt Power of e ps 
To ſtain my native Land with civil Slaughter ? C2 
No, Heaven forefend ! nor ſhould a Danger reach 
. My. Sovefeigns facred Life.” Were there a Wretth ] 
er enough to raiſe his traĩt' tous Arm 1 
„Gainſt Henry's Breaſt, Clifford would raſh between, 
d 


Oppoſe himſelf to the Aflaflin's Point, 

\ | And glory in the Death that ſav'd his King. 

">.  Saliſ. My Mind's/at Peace. 

: > Clif. So reft it, noble Saltfbury ! 

Shall 1 be plain, and tell thee all my Weakneſs? 
Spite of ungrateful Henry's Perfidy, 

\. *Spite of the Sorrows that aſſail my Heart, 

| love him ſtill, I love this royal Robber. 
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Tn early Youth I ted him to the F ield, | 
Train'd his advent'rous Spirit, ard 8 
And by his Side maintain'd my Country's + 4 
In many a gallant Feat; Oh, hard W | 
How hath he paid this Love:! 
Saliſ. When headlon Paſſions | 
Miſlead him not from his inftigQive Sa e KL 
How 'nobly ſhews hei! Wiſdom, Learning, Polley, 
Inform his Mind, and gen'rous Honour ſways it. 
3 r was it fled, that Rpt of Man's 
| n 
When, with infidious Arts, in evil ITY bs 75 
He lur'd my chaſte, my duteous Roſamond - 
From Virtue and Obedience? Was ſhe not 
All that a Parent's fondeſt With-could form ? - 
In vain her modeſt Grace and Difdence - © : 
Bore the dear Semblance of her Mother's Sweetneſs, 2 
And promis'd an unſullied Length of Days. 
She's loft, and the bright Gloi es of Our Liae 
Are ſtain d in ber Diſgrace. 
Saliſ. Thy pious Heart, 
Alive to all the Dangers and Mitabe 8 
Day wait on tempting Beauty, doth not need 
interpoſing Voice to wake ſoft Pity 
For the loft Roſazpond., The Love of Goodneſs 
Not wholly leaves the Breaft that Error ſtains, 
But oft abides, a wholeſome Monitor, 
To call the miſerable Culprit back 
To its forſaken Laws. So may it fare | 
2 her. *Tis true the King, when in her Sight, 
ae all ber, rs f e ; but in her ſecret 
olitary hours, {ad 'ſhe regrets ' 
Her ruin'd. Innocence, and mourns that Love 
Which led her to Sedtoy a Father's — 
And flain the H6nours 45 a ſpotleſs Line,” Wit 
Clif. To fave her from a deeper Plunge in Guile 
Is all my preſent Purpoſe; ; *gainſt the ing, | 
No other Weapons do I mean to pe, | 
But thoſe which beſt become the manl Heart, 
Reaſon agd Conſcience ; 1 him give er back 
Stain d and dio our d as we eber | ASSETS g's 
2 b 


n Let him reſtore her to theſe aged Arms, 
ls aſt do more. 3 
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Saliſ. Unfold thy utmoſt wih, 


And if a Friend's Aſſiſtance may avail, FR 


Command thy Kinſman's warmelt Services. . 
Clif. Conceal my being here; let not the King 


f Know Clifford treads theſe Bounds; he muſt be won 5 7 


To my Diſcourſe, unconſcious who I am. 
I have devis'd a Means —enquire not now, 


But patient aid me, and await the Iſſue. 


have good Hopes that all the gen'rous Fires, -— 
Which warm'd his noble Heart, are not extinct; 

If ſo, TI may once more embrace my child, IE 

My Rill dear Roſamond.---Blame not my Weakneſs, 

I cannot loſe the Father in the Judge, 3 
] feek not to inflict but baniſh Pain; 

T' awaken in her Breaſt a juſt Remorſe 


For her paſt Failings ; and entice her Steßs 
To ſome ſerene Abode, where Peniterse 


And Contemplation dwell, and jointly ſooth | 
The contrite Sinner's Mind, with glowing Hopes 2 


Of Heaven's Indulgence, and it's promis d Grace. ; 
EATS IT > 53 II.kxExcuni. 
. 

4 retired Grove belonging to the Palace, 4 F dds 
Enter Prince of Wales and Leiceſter, _ 1 


Prince. My Spirit will not brook it! What avails | 
The empty Name and Title of a King . 
Without imperial Pow'r | why with his Son 


Divide his Throne, unleſs he meant to grant 


A Share of that ſupreme Authority, | 
Which only lends Stability to Greatneſs 
And gives its higheſt Luſtre—to be caught 
With the gay tinſell d Garb of Royalty, 3 
Befits an Ideot only; let him know e 
That Henry's Son inherits Henry's Pride, 


On, nb FALL or ROSAMOND: * 
And may in Time, with ario hand, aſſume I | 
| Wir pO KO WES | wry Ae | 
Leic. Your, Wrongs are great ; |. . wy ATOP: 
But be not too-p de and rah, org rat 
Left you  cherin e [out the | Means 575 which + 8 
You wi WW. Beware, the TOs e 1 un 
Of Cale be ts our Paths; | 
Speak not fo loud, - ©, ? 
Prince, What Danger ? 3 By King 
Himſelf. o'er-hear, confront me Face to Face, . 
F would got ſhrink ;, mige Eye ſhould not abate 7 
Its angry Fire, nor my | Mak Heart 7 
The ſm̃a let Drop of that ingi Fo ps Blood 
Th oi oe Os I woard txt,” 
Avow, proclaim, and boaſt | my ſettled eee 27 
I have a double Gaufe to urge me an, 
A royal Mother's Wrongs join d to my o Ww. 
Do I not ſee her injur'd, ſcorn'd, abandon d. 
For the looſe Pleafures of a 'Wanton's Bed, N 
His beauteous Minion, whom emhower'd he ben 
In Moodſtoc s mazy Walks? Shall he do this 
'l' VUn-netic'd, un-represch d, yet date to check 
My honeſt Ardour? He hath yet to learn, . 
That Parent who expects his Son to walk - 
Within the decent P ale of rigid Duty, = 
Should keep a: — Watch o'er bis own Steps, | $3 | 
And by his practice well enforce the Do8rine | 
He means to have him learn. 
1 Leic. Yet check this Paſſion, 
And hear the DiQates of my cooler Mind. 
Is not the Council here copven'd this Morn, 
By Henry's Order, to debate the Counteſy 
Of the French Monarch, who exen now invites - 
The royal Preſence to his gallagt Court, 
On friendly viſit? 
Prince. Les— and here the Partner 
In Englands Throne waits, till their mighty Wiſdoms: 5 
Shall have determin'd what his Courſe mult be, 
And deign to call him in; waits like a ſervile 
And * Penſioner, that as & a Boon, 
| 3 


- 


. Teic; 5 


— . 
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Leie. Again you lapſe into this wild Extreme. : 
Forget a while Ambition and Revenge 


: 


And court cool Wiſdom ; ad the Politician 
Play to their Humouts, yield to their Decrees; | 
Uſe this French Journey, as the happy Step 
To mount to your Deſifes.— Tho here depfir d 
Of Pow'r, in Normandy your Half. King Title |} 
Enables you to ſcatter Favours round, _ * 
Such as ſhall gain you popular . e eee 
And win your Subjects Hearts.— This Point obtain'd, 
All you can aſk is yours; you may command — —_ 
Where now you. ſue, and Henry's Self may; fear 
Your potency, and grant your higheſt Wiſh, 
Prince. By Heav'n thou haſt inflam'd. my eager 80 
With bright Imaginations of Renown, © 
Of Conqueſt and Ambition; La while 

Will try to ſooth this proudly ſwelling Heart, 
Into mild Heavings, and ſubmiſſive Calms, 
Far this great Purpoſe. 5 


i 


* 


* 


. 


Leic. To your Aims devoted, 

T'll privily away, and meet you there: 
Will worm myſelf into each Norman Breaft; 
Pour in their greedy Ears your early Virtues, 
Your Love if them, their Intereſt and Honour 
Then join in any hardy Enterpriſe | 
That Fore-thought can ſuggeſt, and win the Palm, 


Ot die beſide thee. : 


Printe. Gen'rous, gallant Friend! 

I have not Words to thank thee—to my Breaſt 
Let me receive the Guardian of my Glory, 
In full Aſſurance that his noble Friendſhip 
Shall never be forgot. . 
Leic. Behold, the Queen; 

She moves this Way. | 

Prince. | will retice a while; 

I would not meet her, till this hop'd Departure 
Be fix d irrevocably, leſt her fond 

Maternal Love and Softneſs might prevail 

Oer that inſtinQive Yielding in the Breaſt, 
Which Nature wakens when a Mother ſuos, 


\ 9 * . I _ 
% * - 
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And vin ſumę Promiſe from my N Nee 1 51 
That I ſhould ſeorn to break. by OF 
Leic. What if I'try- | ECITS SIX wat 


To win her to our Cauſs? The frequent Wrongs: 
Which fire her hanghty Mind, joinſd to Affedion. 
For her. young Henry,” may engage her Help. 
In "oy Scheme that promiſes Revenge. 
But ſoft—the preſent is no Time for that; 
For with her comes that buſy meddling Abbot, 
That Dealer in dark Wiles, who rules and aide. 


The Conſeiences of all who weakly-crouch ©. 4 TY 


To his Mock-Sanctity. I will avoid him ny 70 
Even now ſome Miſchief broods within his: Mind. 
Perhaps tow'rd me; for he, of late hath ſhewn me x. 
Marks of Reſpect and Courteſy, wherein 

He was not wont to deal. Time only will 
Explain the Object of his preſent Ams, 
For in his Proteus-Face, or even his Words, 

No ſmalleſt Trace of what AT Ah his n 7 
Can ever bs ry | 5971 


* Enter Queen and Abbot, 


— 


Sen Tell me no more 
Of long: protracted Schemes and tedious Wiles 
My Soul is all Impatience: Talk to me 
- Of Vengeance, ſpeedy Vengeance. 

Abbot. What can be 
Devis'd-to puniſh, pain, and mortify, - 
Beyond what is enjoin'd on Henry's Head? 
Tho' diſtant from the-venerable Shrine, 
Where martyr'd Becket's ſacred Blood was fills, 
Is he exempt from Penance? Doth not here 
Our careful Mother-Church purſue her Foe ? 
Is he not nightly doom'd to tread the lone 
And ſolemn Iſſes of Ida's holy Houſe, 
In deep Attonement for the barb'rous Fall. 
Of that dear murder'd Saint ? 

Queen. And what attones . — 
For Eleanor's loud Wrongs, her murderd Peace? 
Will all the Penances e er yet devisd 


" 
* 


168 - HENRY Tas SECOND; - * 
By roniſh Prieſts, lieve my toxtur'd - og 8 
Will they recal my Henrys truant Love, 10 T 
Or blaſt the Charms of that deluding Witab, 

Who lures him om me? This is the Nees 9 
Which Bleanor demands e this the Revenge 1 
Alone, whiohlſhe can condeſcend to take. 

Abbot. Nor is. this, paſt my to purcha hate far 50 you 2 

My Thoughts, devote to you and your epa. 
| Contingalh y labour: for 4-2-3. God. 
| Alas?! you GOES dave an, hay Queen, thighs 

My Heart has iheavid, the Lears ming Ryes hav e ſhed,: 1 

For your injurious. Treatment; and, 1 a, ty 

Would you but bid yaur: juſt Reſent 

1 think the wiſhd Oecaſion is at Hand. 

That gratifies your moſt enlatg d Deſite. 

Queen. Thy Words are Balſam to my wounded Peace. 3 

Go on, go on; dwell on this 497 Sent K. 41 

And I will worſhipithee. or Try 

Abbat:. Is not the Council J e 6: 
.Conven'd by Henry ?. Do they not ee WARE, 

Your darling Son ſhall ſtrait for France? | 
Queen. Ay, there 5 Y/ 

Again is England's Queen inſulted, mock'd— - 

Have I no Right of Choice? Shall the deat Boy,: 

Whoſe noble Spirit feels his Mother's Wrongs, 

Shall he be bani{h'd from me, torn ane. 

My only Comfotter? | 4 

Abbet. He muſt not g0. I 

You muſt preyent it—ypraQuiſe. every Art 16 oy 

Nay, bid your Pride and fierce Reſentment bend 

To ſoft Requeſt and humbleſt Supplication, 

Ere ſuffer his Departure. 

Queen. Tell me, Father, 

How this is. to be done, Cant th Cook Peace - 

To the tumultuous Boſom of the Deep, 

When the loud Tempeſt tears it? Can meet 

With patient Meekneſs my Oppreſſor s Sight? 

Wear an apparent Calmneſs in my Face, 


Wbilk heaving Anguiſh ſtruggles in =P Mind? 
It will aot be. 


( # "5 a 


— 


- 


- Abbot. 
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* 
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Abet. Thete are no other Means. 
What tho the Council urge State-Poliey, 
And Public-Good, for their Conſent e "of 
Their inward. Aim is to oblige the King, 
Who labours this great Pojnt. And what's kisDrift > 
No courteous Scheme, to pleaſe his Brother France: © 
But merely to temove the gallant Fringe. | 

Queen. Say'ſt thou? 

Abbot. He fears a Rival in the Heart? 
Of diſcontented Subjects; the brave Youth, 
With ſpeech e that difdains Dis. biſe, 3 
Hath freely ſpoke your Wrongs: Hence 30 
Broods in the King, left your aſpirio Son | 
May prove, in Time, a Bane to his urſuits, 

In wanton Dalliance, and illicit Eove, © + 

Queen. Is this the End of all his boaſted This: 

For my Son's Weal, his Happineſs'and Honour? 
This the great Cauſe his Brother France muſt fee 
'Th' all-praiſed Heir of En wp 4 mighty Throhe? | 

On, Henry ! Whither is thy Gier fled ? 

Fs thy bold Pride, thy Majeſty of Heart, 

Sunk in low Stratagems and mean Deceits ? 

So. will it ever be, when Perfidy 

Pollutes the Soul.; the Senſe of Honour flies, 

And Fraud and Meanneſs fill the vacant Seat. 5 

Abbot. Loſe not the precious Hours in uſeleſs Rea- 

ſonings ;. 

Speed to the Preſence ; ſeize the firſt fair Moment : TY 
Hang on his Garment, claſp bis ſtubborn Knees ; 
Foil Art with Art, and practiſe every Means 
To win the King from this abborr'd Deſign. 

veen. | go; howeer ill-ſuited to the Taſk, | 
I will eſſay it. —Stoop, exalted Heart; | 
A Moment ſtoop ; and, Tongue, learn thou a new, 
An unbeſeemin Leſſon ; let the Cauſe, 
The noble Motive, conſecrate the Means. 
Remember, Eleanor, thou falPft a while, 
To riſe more glorious ; to record thy Name 
Amid the faireſt Legends of Renown, 
A brave Avenger of thy Sex's Wrangs, 14 

| | | oll 


By i muten ſacrilegious Hands 
/ 


— —„—⁊q — i 


Abbot. Go, ſhallow Woman! thy impatient Soul, 
That mounts to Frenzy at each Night Sutmiſe 
Of Injury, makes thee a precious Iool 
For deep-laid Policy to work withall. s 
The Prince muſt here abide——his tow'ring Pride, 
And Leicefter's hot and eterpriging Genuss,, 
Aſſiſted by my ſubtle Aid, may raiſe 
A Storm that ſhall deſtroy this haughty King, 
This Poiſon to our Cauſe and holy Order. 
Henry, thou know'ſt not what a Foe thou haſt 
In this un-mitigable Breaſt my Soul 
Abhors thee, and will never know Repoſe, 
Till thou haſt fall'n a ViQim to my Rage. 
The greateſt, Joie © ule inſpires my Deeds] * 
Look down, Oh, ſaiated Becket “ with Delight, 


On thy true Servant ! Let thy blefſed Spitie 


On him who dard inſult our holy Faith, i 
With thy dear Blood to Wen wle, 1 
| 4 EIA why, l 1 Tel. &. , 
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SCENE, an Apartment in the Palace. | 
Enter the King and Vern lam. 


King. 1 nn, me l. nut be thy Care 
| To check this growing Pride, NA mounts 


ſo faſt, | 4 
And like the forward. Sapli pling boldly ſtrives © | 
Io emulate the lofty Cedar's Height, | 2 a j 


Which long hath tower'd in unrivalld Seng, 
The Glory of the Wood. 
Ver. That Zeal and Love, | | | 55 
Which hitherto hath won my Mafter's Conkidente, 0 1 
Long as the Life-blood warms this aged Heart, © | 
„ Shall be employ'd to ſerve him: but this aſks 
The niceſt Caution; Toft Advice muſt footh ' 
His head- ſtrong Spitit, that, on the leaſt Surmiſe 
Of an, uſurp'd Authority, would ſtart 
Aſide, indignant of Controul. | 
King. To thee, 
Thy Love and Prudence, we confide the Whole 
. Thy poliſh'd Senſe, thy Knowledge of Mankind, 
And long Experience, render thee moſt fit 
For this great Taſk. => 
Ver. The Time of his Departure, 
Is it yet fix d? | 
King. On our Decree alone 
That Point depends; he ſhall with Speed away; 
Theſe rude Commotions, that afſail.us round, | 
May call us from our Realm; ſhould it prove fo, 
He muſt not here remain; his Stay were fatal 
Ver. Not lo, 1 hope, my Liege. | 
King. Prudence enjoins | 
Our ſtticteſt Caution. What bis own Ambition : 
Might 


0 0 
# 
* 
we \ 
2 eh. — mw 4 - 


FIBRE 3, 


N Bus there's a farther 


* 3 
" - 
— 


= Ys. HENRY Tas ECOND; 
Might of Itſelf attempt Ne cannot ſay, 
r to be ſear'd. 


Ver. His Virtues will efend him from ſuch Deeds, 
- As Honour and Obedience muſt alike 


Condemn; and he has Virtues which, I truſt, „ 


Will caſt a Luftre o'er his riſing Years, — 
When the ſlight Indiſcretions of his eps 
Are buried in Oblivion. 5 
King. I truſt ſo, too; 5 

vet, Nen where ſplendid Virtues grow, 

Great Errors alſo ſhoot ; his Time of Life 

Is now in that capricious, wavering State, Þ _. 

When the ſoft Boſom is bi Coll F 


Ml 


Th' u guarded Moment of the fat Heart, | 
When dark Inſinuations may prevail 5 
Upon his ductile Mind. Be chou! in Readineſs, 
On our firſt Notice. | 
Fer. This important Point, 

Which waited only, what this Morn hath given, 
| The Counci!'s Sandtion, hath been long debated.” 
Jam prepar'd, my Liege. ; 

King. Behold our Son! 


| Enter the Prince. 


; „ the Council, zealouy'for thy Welfare, 
- The ripe Improvement of thy growing Virtues, 
And the ſucceſſive Glories of our Line, 
Have eee Voices ſanQiified our Will, 
In thy Departure hence. Go, reap that Profit 
| Which the diſcerning and ingenious Mind 
Gains from new Climes, that Knowledge of the World, 
Of Laws, of Cuſtoms, Policy, and States, 
Which Obſervation yields alone, and Books 
And learned Guides imperfeQly convey. 
Prince. I thank my Father's Love ; the Council wiſely 
Bend to thy Will ; they but allot what elſe | 


Had been demanded by the ä Heir, 


And 


1 
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Ot, A FALL a» ROSAMOND. - 33 
N preſent Partner in th impesial Seat. ee | X 

N Youth;and kindlin —— e, 7 

ive coop'd up within.onedcan a 


Would Life permit, it men Delight to ce a 
Each ſceptet diegipu af the: paepled Word. 2 
To mark, compare; define; — N 
And glean the Wiſdom that reſults from all. 
King. Bleſt in th' Inheritance S Ducke, 
This t melb befits hee. ne, 
' Viſit our 5 — ſhine a Star 
Of this rich Didem zalet the bright Dun #3 
Of. cthſ;yoting; Ho orm_ee initheinwEyes; . T7 40 
"Thoſe Viximes which fall: e 
When we are low in Duſt: tt 
Prince. And ſhew a Heart. E gail 
” Prepar'd tp;xindicazte.aactraya Dus, . #6 
With the laſt Drop hates in ede Veins. | 
King. Spoke with a ſteerboraSpirizo—yet 18 10 vi 
Be not impetuous to graſp at Power, 
Nor uſe it; whats abtþ1&#/d;.beyood-the: Limits Ad Fr 6 
Of Reaſen and Upriphtneſs; in the Monarch. 
Do not forget the Man. This boneſt Lofd, 
An able Counſellor and ſtrady Friend, 
We make Companion of thy! ror 
Receive him, Henry, ſroin I Facher's Hand, » ** 
Worthy gif Eriendchip, meat him near thy — 
And would ſome hay Warth miſlead 0 Leb, 
Be his white Hairs che teu tend Montors, 
> 'To warn thee back — noglected Path, 
From which thy Steps had ſtray d. a 
Prince, J love his Vittnes, : . 
And * receive the Man my Sire eleems. & 89 2 


Enter ihe, Queen. 


Queen. Moſt 1 then loſe him ? Ts hemotioy. 5 
Or has a Mother's Noun no Right to plead 
In ber n Sufferings? Oh, my Lord, my — | 
Stand thou between thy Wife, and the. hard Sentence 
Of Men, who. feel. nat. the ſoft Lies of. Nature, 

and give me back wy 2 
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week Ales! 1 was | Thind 


| When s Speech had falter d o'er and oer, 
Ere he . with determin'd Breath, + 
So harſh a Sentence. Is that Time forgot? 
—— Nay, turn not from me, Henry! So Hear 
Shame to avow the Gueſts: it we rg 
Fond Love and gentle Pity? 
Prince. Ceaſe, my Mo 
Oh, ceaſe to intertupt my Courſe of Glory 3 
I go but fot a Seaſon, to retu n 
More worthy thy Endearm ente. 
Queen. Art thou, too, | 
A Traitor to my Peace? And Jo 3 wiſh 
To fly a Mother's Arms? To leave her here, 
Helpleſs and unproteQed! Oh, my Son! 
Oppoſe notthou my Wiſh,” but rather j Jun: 
To melt a Father's Heart. | | 

King. Twere uſeleſs, Madam; | 3 
Think who thy Huſband is, and what his Ties. 1 0 

How light, how wavering muſt he appear N 

In public Eyes, ſhould he abjure the Point 
He hath juſt labour'd ! RecolleQ thyſelf— 
Thou canſt not with him ſo to ſlight the Claims 
Of Wiſdom, and of Honour. 


ueen. Nor the Claims, 
The ſoft ning Duties of domeſtic Lie . 
The Claims of Happineſs, of inward Peace, 
Which long my Heart hath 9 bor. 

King. Eleanor, SLE 
Once more, e who we „ 2 King | 
That will not brook to be artaign'd and ſchool's. 
For petty Indiſcretions. Henry judges 
His own Miſ-doings, and the Chaſtiſement * 


> 1 
i . 9 


— Nee 
* 
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On, Tus FALL or: namen 01 „ 
Muſt be infliged by his conſcious Mind, 
Not the bold Railings of another's: Tang. 
Queen. I will dend, be patient, be advied; - 
I do recal my Words, revoke each fre, be 
Each haſty Breath of my. unguarded Sj peech, 
Which both offende& thee; 83 I bend 
My Temper to thy Will, thy niceſt Wim, 
| 80 may keep my Son. 

King. No more thou aſkeſt - ei 
What cannot be. b 

uee n. „e vu. on my Knee | - 
Wil . ry 1 ee e, eee it 

King . rownyy ee A 
That 5 ill becomes us bots. 1 17 1 6:08 i 
Thou ſhou'dft be ſo importunate, for what 3 
We muſt not, cannot, will not rune. tne EM - > 1 

Queen. For this 5 . | 
Have I debas'd myſelf? Hath England's Queen | 1285 | | 
Bent lowly to the Earth, to be denied 2 =_ 
A Suit, the Mother had a Right to claim? KS $50] 1 
My Heart ſwells high, indignant of the Meanneſs, 

And ſcorns itſelf for ſuch-Servility; 

King. Prefer a proper Suit; thou Can'ſt not alk 
What Henry hall refuſe. 

Queen. Oh no! Thy Grants, 
Thy kind 9 Smiles, thy ſoothing . 
Thy Love, thy Faith, are all withdrawn from Bla, 
And given to another; conſcious Shame ob 
O'er-pow'rs me, while Lon they once were dert; 
But I will now for them, iale them out: 

From my officious Mem'ry, which hath dard 
To call them back to my inſulted \Heart;' 
King. her eddy per this MTs. which” thy F ury ers- 
mis 
Warn us to part; our Kindneſs meant to give fi; 
Some Days Indulgence to the Mother's F ane 0 

Queen. I ſcorn both that and the. 1 

Prince. [ Afide.) My Boſom ſ wells 'F 
Impatient of her Wrongs—down, down, 4 while, | 
The Time—the Time will come— 

King. Lord Verulam, © 
Trepe thee, on the Inſtant; he mall 1 
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. HENRY ene SECOND; 
Before yon Sun. decline. If thou og 
- Of 25 or Duty for thy — "gy 
Thou haft free . 2 to , 
The preſent Moments in that pious O 
Pet take good Herd et not a Woman's" Beke, 
—Y Melt thy-Reſolves, and tempt thee to forget -- 
- The Debt thou 6w'ſt thy Coutitty and —— Wen 
4 \ [Exit bir Vet 8 — 


Prince. Reſtrain thoſe ee -er, wy deureſt 
— Mother, 


That trembling ſtand in thy fwolfn Eyes, and — | 
Like the full Babbliog on Ae Poe ee, . 
0 


Pretling to paſs their Bounds ; ICY , 
And bid thy Boſom reft- 


Queen. If thou behold'ſt | 
One Tear diſgrace mine Eye | Goren: Indigneriony - "| - 
Not Grief, hath call'd it orth—away, a- we 
Seem not folicitbus'abgut the Cauſe ö 
That pains thee not; thou art no more 2 Seh, 
No more a Comfort to t y Mother's Woe. - 
Price. Oh, by the Hopes I have of den. Fase 
I do not merit theſe-urigentte Terms. _ - 

Revoke thy Wotds refume thofe gentle Striine, 
Which — to fall upon thy Henry's Ear, 
And Nature's Feelings will unſlüice 5 85 Hat 4 
In Blood to thy Contplainiags. 
Quren. Ait mot thou ; 4 . 
Join'd with thexeſt, a: Fos te my Repo . rig be 
See ſtaoꝝ bot how thy Mother 18 tegletted, wg es) 
Abandon'd,: feorn'd'? Vet thor:can'ft yield Obedience 
To the Decrees of him who thus i6ſwirs oped we, 
_ leave me to my Wronge. 2 


i , 


* 


rince. Can I oppoſe. 6 
4 atent's abſolute 8 Oh, Iden! 
Think on my State, how eritieally nice? 
*Twixt two ſuch urgent Claims, how int to judge t 
J muſt refiſt a King and Fathet's Power, 
Or ſeem neglectful of a Mother's Woes. 
Judge me not fo ; even while I own the Strevgrls 
Of this imperial Mandate, And 
To OY or _ | teal __ your des, 
Lament 


r 


* 


O, In PAL Lor ROSAMOND. Boy. 
Lament your helpleſs State, and could, with „ 1 755 


Vield u Life, to fave you from Diſyrace 
Breen. 1 Ther Mer? N i Oh, wy gear 


If thy Souls Huth coollrms! theſe precious Words, 
(And that it does, I truſt-that ny 
Reflect what further muſt betide 
What future Hoards of Miſery und; —s 
| Tow hath to pour upon m * Head. 
My Share in the — >} y Life 
Even E rchance, is Joribitful 3 all Is threaten 3 
And when 12 hty Meaſure is complete. 
When every Brea — thine, is callous tow'rd ne, 
Muſt I call out in vain for my.Defender? + 
Oc muſt I yield my Spirit to my 9 
And poorly die beneath them? 
Prince. Ere the Hout 
Arrive, that ſhould behold that dire Eedert 
I would myſelf redreſs thee, wou d excite 
My Norman Subjects in thy — 2 Defence; 


Wou'd head them, and oppoſe my vengeful Sword 
To each oppreſſive Brea ere One _ 
To vindicate thy Rights. 


— 


Enter W 


Ver. The King, n. ine 0% x 40 
ExpeRs you. | 64 40d tied T4 454030 -- 
Prince. I attend ham lait. (Exit Verulam. 
Queen. This klaſte 6: „ e at} + 
Hath Malice in it. 121 ber | 
Prince. Heed it 228 my Mother 3 N 
This Journey (if my Gueſs deceive me not) 
Shall be the Source of Goed ; and on thy Head 
- May all that Good cant an Be Wan 125 1 
80 1 Peace to thee! | 
Queen. I will not e e e 
Thy ooble Spirit with weak wom'niſh Tears, ö 
Or one diſgraceful Sigh... Wilt an: ee: * 
Thy Mother's Wrong? ”; 
Prince. I will. 


Queen. Adieu, begone; 15 [Exit Prince: 
Slory and Bliſs be thine !, This gallant Boy u 
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(So my [prophetic Mind foretv6des} aint p 
My NE Avenſtr, and Oppreſſion „ebürge. 

. Porficions.Hewey {-thouinpel Pity S 
To theſe Extremes; thou mak'ſt me t I am. n 
Hadi tH6u vontine'd, Chat I wwe. Hee bee, 11 
Endeat ing, under, ſond- Abet hetce the N 1 
Let me ſhun chat, delt my great Heut fectil, 

And ſhrink ingloribus from ts 'fhigHfy Tam. 


Why comes not? This'Abdot | Oh, 0e. 
© Enten. the. Abbat. 
Where are ty Conneitowove? | Thy ane _ 
All, weak and en-aveilin 75 
Sunk in my dem Biteen ; 2 ent 


Beneath injurteus Nageln kite, bY BYE 
And heard my Prayers 8 


. __ Abbot. Hapleſs Queen! 1 Me” 
Thy Wropyps; in ay ns.” a 
Queen. e woe wth . at ee | 
Abbot. Bye heard it ll?! Fi 
Queen: And far inaeri 
To wait theo Evehts of os unt Ueber! | 
Abbot. Miſdeem me not, Heut Quaeth; I "rave 


revolv'd _ 
Bach Circumſtance, with nah” Scrutiny; 8 
Ev'n from this Journey, meh wWwe Wind to thwart,. 


Much Good may be deriv'd ; if the Prinee btenthe 
The Spirit of his Mother: 


Queen. Peace] my Poli, 
Hath flown before thee there ; I beve en born 
His ad ive Spirit; found him whit T epd: 
Por me he fallies forth ; ſor me retutts, 

To vindicate my Kights. | 

Abbot. AS'we'cou'd iwiſh; 
And a ſharp * to reg zee 
In any darin rize, ie Teireftbr. | 

Brent Tavern, oy ; 
Wi Hour, that' Warm, INE ene | 


Withdraws from Court, and tyeeds to Join tue Piinee 
Io Normandy. 


Aten. Put what avail chem Views, . 
Of caltant RT my ad "He 
- Here 


IS 1 4 3 Ls . 13 NX * a * C AY L wh . > — 
, ? = 1% 
* * 


On; Gu v Ar - noon, 


* 


Here 1 entire the Birithnels of ö, #3 
"While my cebit Rival, dans of all hy 9 
Dwells in Uo vt em ſoft Ca ö 
In placid Efe, withih ber Paity=Bower, 
Enjoys my Henry's: Smiles, his r 


And Vows of Love — Ahl due to me _ + . 
Abbot. That Dream Ie va yy 
een. Say'ſt thou, Futher ? 


Abbot. This very . Been. 


Demands ir e mri 
ueen i Nin 1 

bet. Te hy ele Ufe tre Time Han de employs 
I willy awaken ih Het tim'toun nd 

$ of der Statt; a der beef tex; | 

DE work her A 

That ſhalt ando her 

5 Ns ene 
ot. 


Pax dn, : . 
To farther Oxptaytttio x WI 
The Triumph und 8 pour mY 3 
wy — and its ch ard ces, n 
In thy entaptui q; E 3 ab 
Queen. — "A 
Any, ive me this great Comfort ; ; let 1 me 3 „ 
e 'Sorcerehs is fundeted from his Arma; 1 5 


Ls —— me this Miracle Renown, and Meath, . 
Uaboundet Power 1095 . 


Shall be thy great Reward. ö FRY wha 
Abbot. For Wealth and Power wu, org ; Ah 
I on myſelf alone depend Valn Dreamer! b foes 


Who weakly canſt ſuppoſe I toil for thee. 

No, I have further, bigder Views, beyond 

Thy feeble Stretch ;—the ſupple. Roſamond. 

Shall prove a greater Bane (0 thy Repoſe, 
Than thou divin'ft,; het will 1 infligate, _ _. 
With her bft Blandiffiinems and. witching Parſe, 
To practice on her Loves, till ſhe lute Ks. 
To caſt thee from thy reg zal\Di; 


pities, _— 
Divorce thee tom bis Bed and Thiphe ande, My 


ne Enchantteſs riſes We the D Seat; 
us one great Point m re. 18 
0 Power — awalts wy* Rad? . 


* 
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"The Gewgaw, dazzl'd with her Pomp. ſhall 
_ Rule a, Ki 


$CEN EE chene, ts a ch, 
ee, Clifford, 4 t ar en d, 


Clif. Thon Garb, for holy Purpoſe deſign'd, 
Aſſiſt my honeſt Artifice ; conc | 
My aged Form from RecolleQion's Trace, AL 
And be my Paſſport to my mourpir + xt 
Pl hallow thee with Gratitude and . 
Ibis is the 2 Hout, if right I . „ 
When in theſe ſolemn Illes the royal He 
Treads, Pilgrim-like, theſe Flints,, —— n his * 
In Sighs for murder d Bec le. where, ' 
Wbese ate he deep Laments, the bitter Tears, 
Which he ſhould ſhed for Clifford ruin d 1 | 
He comes, the great Dita of my Breaſt | 
Ev'n noble in his Guilt !—my Heart avows 
The fond AﬀeRion. that 1 bore his Youth, 

And melts within me: Let me ſhun his Sight | 
A Moment, to retrieve my fioking Spirit. Gau 


Enter the King, as'a Pilgrim. 


Muſt it be ever thus ? ſtill doom'd to tread- 
This 1 e Courſe, and for a bitter Foe ? | 
Becket, tho' in his Grave, totments me ſtill. 1 

And what avails it him, who ſſeeps unconſcious 

Of my forc'd Penance ? Heart, reſume. thy * ! 
Rouſe thee.!, reſiſt the bigot Impoſition, | | 
And be thy ſelf again. 


i 


Clif. Who thus vents forth b . | [Advancing. 


His ſore Niſquiets? 
Ling. What is he who aſks.? M7 
If yon- expiting Lamp deceive me not, 
Thy Garb betokens a religious F ain. | 
7 Thou judgeſt well. | 
Inform me, holy. Guide, 
What floor the Puniſhments your Laws enjoin? 
Seif-Caſtigation, balmy Sleep renounc d, 
And 1 Wand' rings o'er the h F *. 
; 0 the long cloiſter d Ile? - | 
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„i Much, ious" Stranger ; Þ 
iet rhe avail «© within theſe Gne-Wilis 12.44 0 rac 1 
Chaſte — dwelt; ts TY WY 1 
£51 C34 14 43. : 


_—_— religious'Muſings;\[ardehr: = | 
Which, by theit fet vid F wat" the e = 

Of erring Man, above this Vite of — . 

And teach him to regain; by heavenly Ara” 

What be had forfeited dee , . = | 
King. Divinely ſpoke | But well way me ali ll 
Oat ie Udlity, he terre 4 if 
Their hath Severitia<uThot haply eunſt 9 1 "if 
Produce the Legend of a Lie Un 90 f. 0th 
. No—would to Han Fane thay oat but N 


Mong & Ere6e's $6106; I ende ene eve. 8 5 I 
|| - Tombs e thy Fauks ; BY one; when! # 


Beyond te rect 1 . — men Wee, : 5 a 


While I 1 Weng Set.. | 
ethipks. [Wow ire ne zan Share. I 4 
tr by Diſtreſs, * Ba what- re | 


igid Duty, ſimliur er e 11 4 "= 
J who rk nicken 7 r 


Myſe Cd 
Clif. ＋ Mer“ ifriewes, 


| 3 The Mind that feet Pn 
| Needs no Inflition from another's Ton 
Ar MY Ear / Sul, * 
KS. me to know thy Crime, .. 8 
1 Clif. How calf #'awer rn 
And abt til dem with ane? 
King, Let Shawre bete 
Phe cowalrd Heart that will IN" Its rene 
If there's a Grace i Mam ſupetier füt 
To all beſide, it müſt be thut true Nhe, A 
That bids him — — Mifderds. enn; | 
Clif. Thad 4 Friend rhe Derag of my Sol | 
He 10. he honeurd me-the Trade of W rer 
He thught my Youth ;-it many a hardy Fielet 
pes * weer fought, aſſerted Enlland's 
nd no Henry 8 ame, Hen: „ the rea 
The be e Kiogs f== In Pew 
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„ HENRY Tus SECOND ; TY 

| King. Oh, paioful Recollection : Sane 

Thou once hadſt ſuch a Friend, pngrateful Hem. 
Clif..,A; Length of Brotherhaod we Joyd ao 

Till all its Bleſſedseſe was ſpoil'd by ma. 2 

_ He had a Dayghter, beauteous as 5 Eye ot. 

Of Fancy:ere 1magin'd— \; 


King. Spare me, ſpare me — 0 
Oh, bitter "Tale! thou bad a 'Davghter Gun 85 


c 5 mark'd her for y own; pou he fl 5 ale 
Of wily Love into her credulous rs 3 ib 
Ang 2 ail 5 — Engg % af x 4 
umultuous Pange >. Ala. 
Ru > e a Torrent thro! my burſting Breaſt jp 
My Crime, .refleQed by this Straoger's Tale, 
 'Glares pant 2 — Till this Hour, I knew not 
My Treſpaſe wis ſo great Oh, with what werk, 
What partial — we View out on. Mitueede - Abd 
The Faults of others ate a huge eee NP; 
. ene . Ane If 12 LES 
rt,” Heart, frong 2 
He 3 deeply on it I have att Wo the 
Thy ſoft Hage, 1 fear,—Perchance 
Thon haſt a Dau j Fe. who, like aſa 171 Vieim, 
Hath tray d from Virtue'n Patz. 
Ling. Away, Away 
Lean end endure no more, Coaltience cons, 


With what a wild Variety of e oY ETSY 
| Thou ruſheſt thro' my Soul {—Tis all DiftraQion, ; 
And aſks ſome more than human Ir as Reaſon, 


To fave me from Deſpair. Fin . 15 


Clif. Kind Heaven, I thank thee; _ 
His noble Nature is not quite extioguiſh'd, | 
He's wounded deep—Oh i may he but retain 
This Senſe of the fore Pangs he brought on me, 
Till T have-reſcu'd my repentant . 
And all l Bus neſa in this Life in dove. [Exh 


END -of he SECOND ger. 
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'SCEN E, 5 fene in the „. 
Roſamond diſcovered eriting. Echelinds 7 


Rof. TI vain——in weer Hinds 
Their wonted Office my diftrafted 1 a 
Revoſves a thouſand Projects to regait ©? + 
Its vaniſt᷑d Peace; yet all by Turns evade | 5 
My feeble Efforts ; like the lucid 7 F 
Which fife ſuetceſſive in a Summer's SRK y,. 
And court gur 8 yet are loſt, t. 
Ere Fancy can aſſign them|Name or Shape, 
Loſt in the w vide panſe. Ah me! OY 
How inluffeiant 8 57 own Deſires, © ad 2 
Is the poor Breaft which Honour hath deſerted! 5 5 
Ethel.” Say, is it ought thy Servant can diſcharge? | 
She wilhes to relieve thy Woe, and mates 47 88 
Thy every Pang. . 
Rof. Thy ſympathizing Heart Be: my 
Hath oft conſol d me, foften'd the rude Hour | 
Of bitter RecolleQion, and rep eld © b ON 
Encroaching Agon) My. 2 re thee . 
A Servant to my Uſe; but thy "mild ture, afro 
Sq ill adapted to the mou tate 3 
Wherein thy Lot was caſt 8 ght me — 
That ſervile Title for the N 9 of Friend. 
Ethel. Give me that Office now, and let me Ek 
Thy Meaning there. 4 POR | 
Ref. I know: abr what i e Raps 
In vain, alas I ſhe ſtrives to pleaſe bertel, Se as 
Who hath offended Virtue. - Or that Pa Phang age 
_ Iwviſt'd to pour my Duty to my Father, * F 
Implore-his dear Forgiveneſs, beg dne Na, pee 5 
Ere yet he ſleep in Peace Oh, Roſamond ! ö 25 
Well haſt thou ſpoke? for in the Grave alone 
Can Clifford reſt Peace and Repoſe on Earth 
Thine impious Offences have ads him. 
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„% HENRY xm» SECOND7 


'  Ere this, perhaps, he is laid low in Duſt, 
And his laſt Hours were char 15 with Grief and Shame: 


Etbel. Hope Ne, my fair Miſtreſs; raiſe thy 
Thoughts 


From the dark Muſings of deſpondent Woe, - 
To theſe bright Scenes-af:Happinels and l.. 
Ref. J have no Title to them; theſe bright ene, 
May. sive Deligbt glunpolluted Breaſts, 4 
But not to mine! The Charmer, Happineſs, 
Hath lang .daſerted.me ; jk, her Joyd Maste, 
Seraphic lanocence,, ing d her F Might, „ 
I fear, for ever. This retir'd Aboge 
Grac'd with, each Orna ** inventive aney 
Can furniſn, to allure th' a auen Eye, 
Serves but to ſting we deeper with Remorſe; . 
Upon my Cheek imprint a ſtronger Glow , 
Of conſcious Shame, reflecting. on the Cauſe, . Gs, 
The F dauſe, brought me to their View. 
Eibe e are ictates of defortning lern, 
That to the Jaw dejecde 55 nd preſents 
Falſe and diſguſtful e cts. . Henry's Abſence | 
Is the ſad Squrce that caſts this mournful * \ 
On all around: three Days have now. elaps d 
Unmark d by him and Love ;. when he arrives, 
The Bowir, the Groves, will wear a fairer Af; 
And all be drefs'd in Beauty and Delight. 
Ke. "Tis true, I try to wear the Smile of Joy 
In my dear erot's Sight: ** I do wear it; 
My — _— 
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ed e ſoft Heligt | 

His Preſence "Hh ro lav'd 3 l, 8 
H 
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I had not _ bis: | Lobo rw Joats on bim! 
lire but in his We | 

By Fate brd ſome I illager, 

And I the Miſtreſs of a acighhonr Cot, 

That we had met, as happy Equals do, 


And liv'di Pleaſures. upd 2 8 Guilt! 


Ethel. Yet 5 bo tender Hours, 
Which oral Hen — er " blic Toils; 
To call that Hear 4 — own, which all agree 


To! bi 
=. oe —— a Jones 
es MJ Melinda; 


— 
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Thou knowft not how thy Words afflidt my Breaft, 
Think not, tho' fallen from Innocence; my _. ISL 
Is callous to the Feelings of Humanity,” 2 
Of Truth, or Juſtice,” I reflect full oft,; 
Ev'n in my happieſt Moments, there lives . 
Who has a Right to Henrys evty Hour. ä 
Each tendet Vo, and each attractive 1 t 
Fkude it, and condemm my feeble: Heart, 
For yieldiag to Neſires all moral La wo 
Forbid, and. u- ern Reaſon diſapptoves. | 
Ethet.. You ſetool uralt ene 5 


Rf. Ol, not ſo ! l 


I have much more to bear. I have not yet 
Learn'd the great Duty Expiation err = * 2? 
To part, my Bibeliaua. a 2 

Ethel. kalt fron wWH¹em * 

Ne. From Heney ft 
My Wishes Lord, my All of earthly Bliſe ! 
Thou marveb'ſt at my Wotd but it muſt be'; 
It is the ſole Attonement I can make” 

To a fond Father*'s' Woes; his in jurd Fame, | 


The tarniſh'd Glories of & noble r 


The royal Eleanors inſulted Rights, 
And my own conſcious, ſel fart 


Ethel. Oh do not flatter that ichen, with Hope 


Of ſuch exertive- Power! Beneath the Trial, 
Your Stren ngth would fail, your OT 11 droop „ 
You cou'd not yield him up. | 
Re By my warm Hopes rige 
Of mild Remiſſion to my great Offences, 
I feel my Boſom equal to the Taſk, 


Hard as it is; ſo Henry left me not 8 572 | | | | 


In Anger or Unkindneſs, but reſign'd'me, _ 
With the dear Care of à proteRivg Friend, 
To the ſoft Paths of Pevitence and Peace, a 
T would embrace the Torment it * 
And bleſs him for each N. 1 ot 
Ethel. Behold he comes! * LENT x8 . 


Enter the RE | 
King. My Roſamond! my ever new Deli ght! 
Nate me to 7 Arms, — me there, 


om the Monzreh — Heart; 


— 
. 


5 HEN Rv THE SECOND: 


Where ever-blooming Sweets perpetual riſe, 
And lull my Cares to Reſt. | 

Roſ. It was not thus . 
My Henry us'd to viletbicRetrent ;. To 
Bright Chearfulneſs was wont to'dance around him, 
Complacent Sweetneſs ſat upon his Brow, N 
w 8 Content beam'd lovely from his Eye. 


Well thou reprov'ſt me; I will ſtrive to chace 


The oomy Cloud, that oyerhangs m 76 Spirit, 
Th' Effect of public Buſineſs, public Cares. 

(My Tell-Tale Looks, I fear, will ſpeak the Pain. 

My Heart ſtall ſuffers, from that Stratger' $ 1 
Abe. 


Oft do I mourn the Duties of my Station, 


That call my Thoughts to them, and claim the Hours, 


Which I would dedicate to Love and thee. 
Reſ. I meant not to reproach thee ; twas my Zeal, 
For the dear Quiet of thy Mind, chat ſpoke. 
I cannot ſee the ſlighteſt Shade of Gri | 
Dim the bright Luſtre of thy chearing Eye, 
But apprehenſion pains me, leſt for me 7 
Thy Glory be diminiſt'd to the World. 
King. I ſeek not empty popular Acchaims; 
"Thy tender Accents falling on mine Ear, ; 
Like rural Warblings on the panting Breeze, 
Convey more Rapture, more ſupreme Delight, 
Than Io-Pzans of a ſhouting World. | 
Roſ. To ſee bright SatizfaQion glow within 
Thy manly. Cheek, behold the riſing Smile 
And hear thee ſpeak the Gladneſs of thy Heart, 
Is my beſt Joy, my Triumph, and m Pride ; 
And yet, my Henry, ought it to be ſo? 
Still hould Tüten to the Syren, Pleaſure, 
While awful Virtue lifts her ſober Voice, 
And warns my Heart of her negleQed-Precepts?- | 
King. Forbear, forbear theſe ſoft Complaints, .and 
ſpeak 
Of Rapture; ſpeak of my improving Ardour, | 
And thy unceaſing Love: 
Rof. Oh ! thou divin'ſt not 
How many heavy Hours, and Nleepleſs Nights, 
TY Reſe endures! how much my faulty State 


(Bleſs'd 
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Or, In FALL oF ROSAMOND. 27 
(Bleſs'd as I am in thee) arraigns my Mind; | 
Oft in the bitter Hours when thou act abſent 
My Father's Image riſes to my View, 

Array'd in gloomy Grief, and ſtern Reproof. 
Nay, do not eye me with that melting Fondneſs; 
Haſt thou not often bade me caſt my Cares 
On thee, and told me, thou wou'dft bear them for me? 
Hear then, oh, hear me ! for to whom but thee 
Can I unload my Heart? . 
King. Oh, ſpeak not thus. * 
Shou'd theſe ſad Accents ſtain the precious Moments, 
When Henry flies from a tumultuous World 
To tranquil Joys, to Happineſs, and thee ? 
What buſy Fiend, invidious to our Loves, 
Torments thy gentle Breaſt? | 
Rof.: Truſt me, my Henry, * « 
This is no ſudden Guſt of wayward Temper, 
'Tis Reaſon's Impulſe ; oft hath my Heart endut'd 
Afflictive Pangs, when my unclouded Face 
Hath worn a forc'd and temporary Smile, 
Becauſe J would not hurt thy noble Mind. 
Advancing Time but multiplies my Torments, 
And gives them double Strength; they will have Vent. 
Oh ! my Protector, make one glorious Effort 
Worthy thyſelf-remove me from thy Arms ; 
Yield me to Solitude's repentant Shade. ; 
King. Renounce thee, didſt thou ſay | my Roſamond! 
Were thoſe the Words of her and Love? 
Reſ. They were; © 
It is my Love intreats ; that Love which owns 
Thee for its firſt, its laſt, its only Lord. 
Allow me to indulge it, undiſturb'd 
By the fore Miſeries which now ſurround me, 
Without the Senſe of Guilt, that Fiend who waits 
On all my Actions, on my every Thought. 
| w_ By Heaven, I never knew diſtreſi till now ! 
Thy Accents cleave my Soul ; thou doſt not kno 
What complicated Agonies and Pangs © F 
Thy Cruelty prepares for Henry's Heart! 
He muſt endure a Throe, like that which rends 
The ſeated Earth; ere he can ſummon Strength 
To baniſh thee for ever from his Arms, 
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3 =8 HENRY THE SECOND; 
| Ref. Think, Conſcience ; Honour, . 5 1 
King. Down, buſy Fiend ; : (Afide. 
That Stranger's Tale, and Clifterd's cryiog Wong, 
Diſtract my tortut'd Mind — in Pity ceaſe U Roſ. 
cannot part with the. | 
Roſ. A thouſand Motives 
Urge thy Compliance — will not pub ublic Claims | 
Soon call thee from thy Realm? When thou art gone, 
Who ſhall proteR 4 Who ſhall then provice | 
A ſafe Aſylum for thy Roſamond, 
To:guard her Weakneſs from aſſailiog F ente, 
And threat'ning Dangers? 
King. What can Ton alarm thee? 
Re}. Perpetual Apprehenſions -riſe ; perchanee 
The poignant Senſe, how much my Crimes deſetve, 
| Adds to the Phantoms; Conſcience- -ftuog'l dread © » 
| J know not What of Ill. Remoye me hence, | 
| My deareſt Lord; thus on my Koees | fue, 
| And my laſt Breath ſhall bleſs thee, - Give me Miſery, 
But reſcue me from Guilt. 
King. What, lead thee forth 
From theſe once happy Walls; gels thee, 
To an unpitying, unprotectiag World | 
Then turn, and roam uncomſortably round 
The chang'd Abode, explore ip vain the Bliſs 
It once afforded ; like a reſtleſs Sprite 
That. haurly haunts the deſolated Spot 
Where all his Treaſure lay! Bid me tear out 
This ſeated Heart, and rend each vital Suing, | | a 
ſoonet could ohey thee: — o Geing. 
Roſ. Turn, my Henry; N 
Leave me not thus in Sorrow! Canſt thou patt 
In Anger ſtom me ? | 


* 


abando | abandon d, « 


King. Anger I- Oh!] [thou ſweet one! 
Witneſs theſe Pangs I cannot, will got loſe thee 
Nj. Confirm: niy Pardon then; pitying, reflect 
Tis the firſt Hourl &er. beheld thy Funn. 
Forgive me—oh, forgive me! N 
King. Spare we —ſpate 
A Moment's Thought to my diſtracted Soul, | 
To eaſe the Throbs, ee the ſwelling CY 


* 


„ 
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Which my fond Love would fain conceal from thee, 


Thou exquiſite Tormentor ! (Exit, 
| Koſ. 8 * ſooth thy uff ring Mind, feltore thy | 
eace, 


And win thy yielding Spirit to m Prayer 1 

For it muſt: be the Blow muſt endur'd, 
Tho' Nature tremble-at it Heav'n requires it: 
I beard the ſacred Voice that claims aloud | 
Attonement for its violated Laws. * 
When I am ſundet'd from him, ne er again 
To feaſt my Eyes on his lov'd Form, or ſhare | 
His Converſe more, it will be then no Sin, 
Nor Heav'n nor Man can be offended then, 

If ſometimes: I devote a penſive Hour 

To dwell upon- his Virtues; or, at Night, | 
When Sleep, like a falſe Friend, denies his Comforts, | 
I bathe my ſolitary. Couch with Tears, 8 | 
And . * a for Bieſſiags on his e. 


Eten: the Abbot. 


Abbot. Health to the Fair, whoſe radiant Charms 
diffuſe | 
Bright Beams around, and ſhame meridian Day 
With rival Luſtre and ſuperior Beauty! * | 
Rey. Alas, good Father, my dejected ere 
Pl1- ſuited now to Flattery's ſoothing __ 
Is wrapp'd in other Thoughts. 
Abbot. An old Man's Praiſe | 
Is of ſmall Worth; nor-ſhou'dſt thou term it Flatt' ty, 
The Approbation which the ready Tongue 
Spontaneous utters at thy Beauties Sight : | 
But thy ſad Eyes are ſwoln with Tears, I truſt 
They flow from holy Motives. | 
Reſ. Thou halt ofe-: 
Preach'd, in perſuaſive Accents, the great Duty - 
Of combating Temptation ; teaching Virtue - 
To gain Dominion o'er aſſailing Paſſions, 
And. with her pious Firmneſs guaid the Bieaſt. 
Abbot. IJ have, fair Daughter. 
Roſ. T heſe thy holy Precepts, 
My melancholy'Heart, I hope, hath Wund * 
The ſelf-convited-Mourner bath, * 5 
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Th tury ſtom Guili'a deluſive: dangirays Way, 
2 the penitential — ace. 
1 . my Pupil; ly uf eu 


Clear to my Vi 
Reſ. Lhave ira ee ww K 
This Culprit-State of unchaſte, Invlefs Love, 7-167 
And, in ſome Solitude's - proteRting Shade 8 
| Attone, by futute Purity of Life, 
My Errors paſt. 

Abbet. Tis nobly purpoa d, Dau glue; Fu 
Worthy the Precepta I have given 4by Yaoth, 
And the great Effarts of exalted Virtue: 


But why tetire to D Rings ror 70 fl 10/1 


The Heart is weak that itſelf unable 

In any Situation to repent . | | 12 

Its paſt Miſdeeds; it is the Prigciple, d neg? 

And not the Place, attones; we may rig B 

And yet abide io aſt ide, gbearfol Liſe : 
There are a thouſand Pleaſures and Delights | 

Not inconſiſtent ems end 


And: Sanftity of Mind. l Zing! 
Ro/. It may be ſo, 


And ſuch max be ingulgd by thoſe whoſe — 


Have ne'er been branded N a flagtant Crime: 
But wretches like myſelf, whom Conſcience taxes, 
With violated Shaſtity add Jatige,. ee HG 


Have forfeited thoſe Rights. 3 ho n N C 
Abbat. I like not this - 
She dates debate She judgęes for. 1 


I muſt reſtrain this F tis l * W 
Roſ. Yes, all ſhall-be tenAuõc d, all that couſgir'd 
To make my guilty Situstion wear, 
The Face of Bliſs; Splendor and . | 
All ſhall be 8 up. gow well exghgng'd, 
a 


If they obtaln Remiſſion for my Crime 
Abbot. Soma 11 805 eee ee theſe. 
OT i? 
Which my.forehoding Lean anke. (Aldi. 
Ro. My Henry - - | 


I bave ſolicited to this, gx 
Of my new-opend, —2 e Sabi Mind. | 
Abbot, As Idivig'd=Deft hm Views! . 
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To nouriſh, map beer. N eee 
Abbot. Ar denz 3n * 4. Pugi enen be. 
Thy Parnwayr poet's OY ng b 
Oh no! his Pailion. is too mne e | 
Think'& thay, na be he eee, | 


Doats ever to Folly . 
Roſ Spare ay” 6; holy N 1401701 


nh +v*1 25 : 
* n 2 


Ames aſt % 57 AN pit dg hy ark ans Word 

a 442 cannot. bea w by 22322144 1 1 
Ae e ee | 1 

Recally the woe Word, 2 ſakes vrot 1 

Miſſed by Phantoms :, but thege ig * U 

A clear and getain Way to H Le. . 

Which thou ha not deſoxy i. "Mx OY * 47 Mt 
Roſ. Inform mg, 6 70 f e; : # jd 


How I may compals: 


110 
My State wen — 193 wholq v 27H Ws 47 


Without git jetiog Henrys Hauys Rgace, nd e . 
And I will bleſs thee for it. 1 1255 oy 


Abbot. „ ang ad ö 
Confers true Hongugs. anibe nete. dF 145 
Without this SanQion, of united „ 11. 5 

The facred ls of — eo ig: def, | 


And all its in-hav Peres ae . 801% 10 1 in 4 
8, good a e 092 2 ty "+ TI "11 Tit FE "= | - i 

— Happineſs tpyld 188 2 31 Þs 14. 
The Altar'sRitegmmand. Hem 3 1 
To be ſupremely happy - then algne? 57 7 


. * 
"_— ug 
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Con dim ſo. Nerd 1 fn more? - | 7 = | 
Clear —— Phi aſos beſt bei * co 
My ſimple Senſe. 1 


Abbot. His Union, with, the Queen, 
Cannot be term'd a Marriage ; Heav'n diſdains- - 
The proſtituted Band, where hourly Jars 
Pervert the bleſs'd Intent; thy vain Retirement 
What boats it Eleanor? who now retains 
The Name alone of Queen; or what avails 
The Title of a Wife? Thou art th' eſpous'd 
Of his Affections; let the Church then ſhed 8 NY 
| 


rn n 
5 e 


f | Her * Senction on your 'plighted Loves; 
{  A-pious Duty calls, aſſert thy Claim, 
; Let thy fond Lord divorce her from her State, 
| And Ro W ſhall mount the yacant Fhrone. 
BE . Thy f gens Afguments delude me not bs 
. * revolts againſt them. Hence, I fcorn 
3 | ly forther Speech<-Have I not Crimes enough 5 
| Habe I not amply injur'd Hewy's Wife, 
But I muſt further ſwelf the guilty Sum? 
Fly with thy-wicked, thy = 8 rn ths Schemes, | 
To Breaſts whence every Trace of Good'is bavil'd, - 
Tam not yet ſo vile; tes Henry's Self 
I lov'd, not Pigland's King ; not for hel wWenleh 
Of Worlds, for all that Grandeur can afford, 
The Pride of Dignity, the Pomp of Power,” 


ten 8 ECOND; - . 


| Nox even to fix my Henry mine alone, Fin | 
| | | Will I adyance ons added Step in Sm, 
* | Or plant another ent in h er Breaſt, en vet 


Whotn 668 Gyerely 1 have wro 
Abbot. Bane to this coward 
neath 
The peeviſh Outrage of a . Gin * a> 
The vain Preſumer ſorely ſhall repent *' © 
Her bold licentious Pride, that dar'd oppoſe i 5 
Her upſtart ary are ainft my Controul, 
Whoſe Bidding ſhou'd dect het ev'ry Thought. 
Had ſhe 2755 the doting King: perchance 
Had rais d the gainted Moppet de his Throne, 
And by that Deed, had loft his People's Love; 8 
A ready Vidim to dhe daring Bande | : 
That threaten him around. Phat Hope is loſt 
New Schemes muſt be devis'd——all Arts employ'd ; 
For nothing ſball appeaſe-my fierce Reſentment, © 
Till the foul Wounds giv'n to our mitred rod 


Be deep aveng d in They" 5 impious Heart. | (Exit. 


0 already. (Exit. 
t, that bank be- 


END or rn THIRD ACT. 
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The Abet be 


Abbot. IN tel te 2 geen desen 2.5 p 
nftrument' nce, . 
And that 3 Minign; wo prefum d Th 

To diſobey my Bickates. This new Project” * 

Cannot desc my Hopes: The bavghry Emden 

Fil'd by thoſe Demons, Jealouſy und An ee 

Will Ge no Bounds 'toherfgurrageous W. 3 

And The hath ſuffer'd 9 'thate'ni! ie ie” 

A colder Breaſt. But wh —— 


At Thought of Herm te ae en x 
Why feel reluQent Ster Virtue? 
- Check'd*and: —— op 07 Tn ary mm” 


Tio Piety ; ue Morey if de bor 
Be taken from a Lie of 3 


And plac'd where ſhe at Lelſure — 1 
Her greatOffences? Thie is gi ving ber is 11:5 Lit 
Her Soul's'Defize e 5 * e A 
Shall: be ehe Mets. Nigh ee b 
Aſcend, thick Gloom): god = 
Veil Hinry's Feser fun ever from 4 elf 
Vue guet, 5 IN ap 
Wl; Doscurd, Gusen F 
1 Art thou a Comforter? 
Thine Order jc W hut „ 
Unlike,the Meſſenger of gadſome Tidings: : 1h 
Delay 4 in thy Step, an eee F u 
Sits on thy Brow... EUN 2 | 
Abbot. Oh, ſeilfol in ben > 91 ket + 


4 


Which ghe Ming pich ures on th' abedipt Via, 
To — her inwarg a artig! 


Queen. Thy nen vice r -54 ry 

Hee ng N agus 7 8 
Abbat. To e M van, 

Effective Policy, and deep ontziv anne 0 oor 


* theo reſiga it KM ii. * 
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Sans bers eren, 5 


2 Loſe not the Moments 
In vain Lamentingy o'er Miſchances paſt : 
One Project foil'd, another ſhould be tr d, 
And former Diſappointments. brace the Mind 
| For future Efforts, and ſublimer Darings. _- ©: op 
q Abbot. Thy noble Spirit may perchance ſucceed : 
; Where all my Arts have fail'd, I boaſt no Power. 
Oer phia.perrerts,. this ſelf-direted Wanton.; * 
She ſeems ne w- ram d her gentle Diſpoſition... 
Which erſt was paſſive to Inſtruction's Breath, 
As vernal Buds to Zephyr's ſcorching Gale, 
Is baniſh'd from her Breaſt; imperious Tones 
Exalt her Voice, and Paſſion warms her Cheek. 2 
Queen. Whence. can it ſpriog; this new preſucptu- 
- . ous Change? 7 
Can. ſhe aNume the Port, of Arrogance? 5 1 
She, whoſe ſoft Looks and hypocritic. Meekneſs © 
Have won admiring Eyes and. pitying Tongues, - 
While 1 am tax'd with warm and — Temper, 
For that I have not Meekneſs to conceal + 
A juſt Reſentment for atrociqus. Wrongs, | 
But bid them glow within my crimſon Steck; 'S os ho 
And flaſh indignant from my threat ning Eye: 
Abbot. The Lures of Greatneſs, and Ambition's Baits, 
Are eagerly/purſued.by ſoaring Minds: 
' When firſt their Splendor is diſplay'd before thew, 
Anticipating H6pe exalts their Brightneſs, 
And fires the wretched Gazer, ev'n to Frenzy. 
Queen. What Hope—what Greataeſi— hat Ambi- 1 
Eels un Nüsse, caſe the geber Tons. 
plain thy Meaning, eaſe t ug Tumu | 
That ſtruggles bets, and and.choaks me with its F es, 
Abbot. | feat to ſpeak? :! 
Queen. Why fear? Look on me , wells: 
' Tama nay with a' Hero's Heart. 
Be quick e plain—thou baſt no Tale runfold- 
Can make me ſhudder - tho it make me feel. 
Abbot. Her wild Imagination hucries her 
Beyond Belief, ot ev'n Cenception's Limit; 
Safely proteQed by the — 2 Favourt 
Of bs great Maſter (ma 4 his 3 2 hk 
——_— On with thy Speech ch! 


o 1 
—— — £ 
FIERY = Os 2 


1 
| 


* — 


Abbot. 


%, 


- Mbbet. She threats Defiance 
To every other Power, and all Costroul: OR 
Bids me, with haughty 1 8 
"The Right to 5 her Deeds 3, exalts herſelf 
Above 4, Peers and Worthies of he Realm: 85 
Nay, frantic in her fancied Excellence, ey” 
Becomes thy; Rival in imperial Rule, mer n. 
And plumes herſelf on future Majeſty. 


Queen. The Traitreſs! but thou rl, it cannot Te 2 


Thou haſt miĩſta en her Words; her coward Heart | 

Cou'd not conceive n eee 

Such arrogant 1 
Abbg.. In Effect. 


— 7! FS > 
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Hearts ſo termin'c rarely ſp ſpeak. take . 
Leſt juſt Prevention intercept their. P i 

But thus much, in the Fullneſs of her flion, 
Fell from her Lips Let her a While enjoy 

(Theſe were her Words) her tranſitory — 


Anon the Beam may take a different Poiſe: 


The Miſtreſs may become th' exalted Wife ws 

The haughty Wife become th abandon'd nenen. 00 
Queen. Breath'd ſhe thoſe Gariog, thoſe ee 

| - Accents, | 

| Ajid doth the Wretch pt it? Be it fot | 4 

She only lives to gratify my Vengeance. 11 

Efe the vain Dreamer mount her airy Throne, 

She ſhall. be taught the Power of Ro 1 re 5 

O'er her own Littleneſs, ber Pigmy Pride. 
Abbot. Vou do not mean to ſee — 8 
Queen. Les—I dom. 

She thirſts for Honour; I will ſhew i it , 3 

Will deign to ſet before her ſbrinking Vier 

Majeſtic Eleanor, th' exalted Wife, 

And with a Glance deſtroy her. 
Abbet. All you ſeek 


May be obtain'd by this great Cedega: RET” 


Within your Power, beneath your Eye abaſh'd, 
Whelm'd with her Crimes, and ſhciokiog in her Fears; 
She'll crouch to any Terms; bind her by Oath © 
No more to ſee your Lord; or if you doubt 
The W of That Tye, remove ber 


From 
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All was ee 0 . 88 1275 
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And in ſotme dim. ſecure Retreat, — 131 


Brooks no Delay Thou Gs — — 


This | 
Contrive ſome chffdiſt Toy; ſome ſubtle Clue, 


And none but who ſubmiſſive yield Obedience 


* 0 Sears de ohor 40 


From the gay Bower her TT 5 
Perform a ho Welt; forte her to * 
The wanton'Courfe of her abundbm'd L 


Alone command; "concealithe Sorcerefs _ * 
For ever from the godiike Hemry's E yes.. * . 
Queen. Oh, precious Doctrine lexrned Comforter 
Continue thus to cu leave my Heart, 
My dauntleſs Heart, to 3 Schemes, - 


Abbot.” When mean 
— enger Fury 


Queen. Now; this 


Abbot. About the Seaſon when 9 
Speeds to his Midnight Penance at Gan, - 
I will wick niceft Caution” watch tle Moments— | 

Queen. And be my Guide? p 

- Abbot. Devoted 8 your e, 

Queęn, But ſoft - the Means of our Acceſs—did not 
Apoſtate to his nuptial Bond, 


Without whoſe Aid Euquiry's Foot in vain # 

Attempts to- find the Wanton's cloſe Retreat? a 
Abbot. He did; but that Device is only pradtis'd 

When public Duties call him from his R 3 

Then is the Minion deep immur'd within 

The very Heart of the obſcure Receſs; | 

But now that he with frequent Eye o erlooks 


And watches his cag d Turtle, ſhe enjoys 


Free Range of the whole Bower, by 2 attended, 


'To our grave Habit and religious Order. | 
Queen. = h, uſe wary Watch—and' bye with 
To my impatient Soul. 


Exit Abbot. 
Conceal her! yes, , 
In that deep Cavern, that eternal Gloom, 
Where all: Ber Shames may be conceal'd=in Death 3 
Atonement lefs than this were . 33 
To gratify my boundleſs Thirſt of V. 


Long hade they revell'd in the mighty P 2 


That rent my Heart tis now my Turn to wiumph, 


When 1 behold the Traitor funk in Grief, - 
Plainiog 
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Plaining to her Whoſe Boſom will be cold b 


To his Diſtreſs, ſuperiot wo | riſe, 
Proudly exult_in his ſeppret'f a 


Point at her lifeleſs Corſe, for 275 he beo me, 
And loud exclaim in his a 


Behold the Vita of Deſpair and Love. Zo Exit, 


SCENE, en Apartment, in the Bewer.. | 
Enter Roſimoid: rd 4 Letter, end Ethelinda. 


Ro. No, Erbe ever fram that Hour, 
That fa tal fer e fir 1 ſaw my Hero, 2 
Saw n returning from the Field War, FR 
In manly Beauty, fluſh'd with'gloriqus Conqueſt, 
Till our laſt ee did Henry 
Shew Word 15 Nay, even now, 
Here in * full oak 7 10 55 af fu 0 a 


O'er his Wi 9 io Teen Loe 
5.0 f un 


And all the Pope 
Eth. But What d. des he. xe! 755 ty bis 
Reſ. There, Fibel AE 1 
He gives me freſh Diſquiet, Frenay, des 1 
To guide his wayward wy; he talks of Life 
As of a Load he wiſhes to aer down, 0 
If I perfit in my . Can pon ang) loc l 
For ſuch he terms it. 1100 A ink, 1 Few, . 
J ſuffer not Afffierion NS 
Yes, let the' pretend Nut in — Breaſt 
Be Witneſs hood I Aeugst with Affection, 
Stand up and war with Nature's fron eſt Pow er, 
In Duty and Religion's righteous Ca oſs. 
Eth. And muſt your Gentlengfs abjde "ugh N 4 
Suce hard Extremity of Wretchedne 
Is there n middle Courle to ſteer? 
Roſ. Forbearf? 
Seek not to tempt me from that prop ei Seve. 
Of my deep Faults, which only can Too me 
In this fore Trial; - remit my Fervour, 
Were to be loſt aga 


Eth. He'll ge * ; | 
To yield you "tp, cont yu to yolt r Woe, - 


Vaſriended, 


— 
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38 _HENRY Tue SECOND. 
Uanfriended, unſuſtain'd, to heave alone . 
The bitter Sigh and pour th' unpitied Tear. 
Roſ. He ſays he will return to me, and ſoon; 
Then paints the Anguiſh of his bleeding Heart, 
In unconnected Phraſe and broken Periods; 
Adjures me, by our Loves, no more to urge 
The hard Requeſt on which his Life-depends. 
Oh, did I ever think I could refuſe . 
What Henry aſk'd—but this It muſt not be- 
Lend me thy Arm, my Friend, à fudden Faintnefs | 
Comes o'er me, and inſtinctive Boadings whiſper 
T ſhall not long ſurvive my Henry's Los. 
Eth. Oh, chide them from you! at the ſad Idea 
My Sorrows ſtream afreſh u. 
Roſ. Weep not for that. 3 
"Tis my beſt Comfort. In the Grave alone 
Can I find true Repoſe, that quiet Haven, 
Whereto the wretched Why 4 mike, - 
Whoſe little helpleſs Bark long Time hath ſtrove 
Gainſt the rude Beatings of tumultuous Guilt, 
Oft caſts an ardent Look, an eager With, 
To gain a Shelter there from future Storms. 
 Eth, Let me conduct thee to the cheeriog Breeze, 
Thy Looks are pale. hs eras 
 Rof. Oh thou, that art all 1 . [ Kneels. 
Look down, indulgent, on the Chitd of Frailty ; | 
With Pity view her Errors, and inſtru her 
How to obtain returning Peace and Pardon. 


Enter Clifford in his Diſguiſe. 
Clif. Stay thee, fair Mourner, wherefore doſt thou 


We” | | ' 8 
The Meſſenger of Comfort? | 
Roſ. Ethelinda! _ 5 
What Voice was that? My ſtartled Fancy wakes 
New Terrors! Yet it cannot be 
JJ 
Ref. All-gracious Heaven ! tis he + [Faints, 
Clif. Oh, let'me claſp her- 8) . 
To a fond Father's aged Breaſt, and call 
Her ſinking Spicit from the Shades of Death, 4 * 
Fer Vo F 
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E:h. Oh, reverend Stranger, if thou beꝰſt her F ather, 


With gentle Voice allure ber; do not caſt 
The Frown of Anger on her meek Diſtreſs, 
| Her Softneſs cannot bear it, 
Clif. Fear not, Virgin! 
Aſſiſt to raiſe her the returning Blood 
Faimly renews its Courſe ! her timid Eye 
Speaks — ainfut Apprehenſion. 
Roſ. Where is fled 


That rev'rend Form? even now it over over me, 


Sent by kind Heay'n, the ſacred Delegate 
Of Comfort and Protection. 
Clif. Roſamond ! 
Oh! turn not from me—do not ſhun my Sight, 
In Pity ſhrink not from a Father's Eye, 


Who comes to chace thy Sorrows ; comes to ſhed _ 


Some pious Drops o'er thy afflicted West | 

Ere he is mingled with the Duſt. Ex 
Rof.. Thus-lowly | 

Bent to the Earth, with abjeQ 50 K that dares not 

Look up to that much-in) ur'd rev'rend Face, 


Let me implore thy Pardon. 


Clif. Riſe, my Child, 
Oh riſe, and let me gaze on that lov'd Form, 
Which once was all my Comfort. 1 
Roſ. But which now _ AN 
You look upon with Anger and biol. 
My Crimes deſerve it all. 
Clif. Nay, meet my Eye - 
Survey me well: Dott thou behold therein 
A rigid Judge ? Oh no, the Father melts 
In theſe faſt ſtreaming Tears, 
Roſ. Has pitying Heaven 
Heard the ſad Prayer of ſuch a guilty Wretch, | 
And granted, in the Moment of Affliction, 
A Parent's Preſence, and returninF e. 
To his repentant Child! 
Clif. Doſt thou repent ?— _ i - SON 
And didſt thou wiſh once more to ſee bhi Father? 


- 


Dry up thy Tears, and anſwer me with Firmneſs;, 


Doſt thou repent ? Haſt thou the Fortitude 
To break the fatal Tye ** Link d thy Soul 


To 


* 
” 
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4 HENRY ru: SECOND; - 
0 uu leß Love and all i its falſe Allurements? 
Ginft thou look bp, with ſleady Reſolution, 
To that great Power who te repentant Hearts, 
And ſay thou wilt no more traoſgreſs?. | 
Rof. ] can, 
I can, my Father; that all-ſeeing Power, 
To whom thou haſt appeal'd, can witneſs for me, 
J have renoune'd the Paths of Sin and Shame, 
And mean to ſpend my ſad Remains of Liſe 
In deep Conttition for my paſt Offences. | 
Clif. To find thee thus, is Rapture to my Soul! | 
Enter my Breaſt, and take again Poſſeſſion | 5 
Of all the Fondneſs that 1 1 bore thee, - 
By my beſt Hopes, when in thy. ſmiling Youth 
| Mine Eye hath hung enamour'd on thy Charms, 
Thou ſhewed' not then fo loyelily as or, FOOTY i 
Dreſsid in thoſt graceful. petitential | Tears, 8 
.  Rof. Oh, my Father f 
And may I till look up to thee CEL Hop e 


— I 


That the dear Love and. Tenderne „thy W 
Once nu 50 thy 18 ? 
Is not extingu mee dee 
__ Ctif. a my Child? | 
1 am not loſt to Nature and. ber Tie. p 
We are alf frail ; preach Stoicks haw, they, vi, 1 
Tis not a Parent's Duty to cat ion, 
But to reclaim, the Wang' er of his =, 
One Queſtion mote, on thi depends eace 
Shall 1 behold my Child redeem'd from Sh ame, - 
Oc muſt 1 fink with Sorrow to the Grave, 
Ere this great Bus'neſs of my Soul's accompliſh'd ? 

Roſ. Command my Heart; can J, th nalen to Goadneſs, 
Aſſuage thy Cares, and ſoften the Decline 4 | 
Of weary Nature ? fa m7 ear © 
And by the Zeal of 20k O zedicace, prone 
The Truth of 350 Contrition. Int 

Cl;f. Heat me then, 
Thou Darling of my Boſom ! Wellman aue 
Oa ſe flow 1 of A fertile. Hi! n 


— 
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On, THE FALL as ROSAMOND. 


No Sound diſturbs the Quiet of the Place. 
Save of the bleating Flocks and laing Herbs, © | 
And the meek Murmurs of the trilling Stream 
That flows ſweet- winding thro the Vile beneath ; 
No Objects intercept the Gazer's Eye, © 
But the neat Cots of neighb'ring Villagers, 
Whoſe lowly Roofs afford a pleaſing Scene . 
Of modeſt Reſignation and Content. 
There Piety, enamour'd of the Spot, 
Reſides; there ſhe inſpires her holy Fervour, 
Mild, not auſtere; ſuch Piety, as looks 
With ſoft Compaſſion upon human Frailty, 
And ſooths the Pilgrim-Sinner to embrace 
Repentant Peace beneath her holy Roof. — 
Say, wilt thou quit; for ſuch ſerene Delights, 


The gay Abode of Shame? 


10 will, my Father; 
My Wiſh invites to ſuch a ſoft Retreat. 
Oh, lead me fort!) 
Clif. Thy Words give added Strength 
To my weak Frame, and warm my languid Blood. 
Some two Hours hence, when Midni ht "IS the Globe, 
Diſguis'd, as now, in this religiou arb, IANS 
Again expeQ me, to redeem —— hence, i 
And guide thy Steps to that Abode of _—— 
Here break we off —— * 
=o Once more thy Bleſſing on ns TG 
While I pour forth the. ſilent 3 9 
Of my full Soul : ſor thy returning Love. | 
. Clif. Warm as thy Soul can pare my Child, receive 3 
Oh, the ſupreme Delight *rwill be, to ſee thee - 
Reſtor'd to holy Peace and ſoft Content, | 
And ſometimes for. thy Converſe ;: then devote 
My lonely Intervals to ceaſeleſs Prayer, 1 
That Heaven will pour on thy repentant Heart 
Its healing Mercy, and its promis'd Grace! Tat. 
Ref. 2 Power, who. cbear'' the Mourner's 
pirit, . 
Accept my boundleſs Dab pityit Goodnefs 
Inſpir'd my Father's Heart, and ſent him hit 
To ſuccour and.ſuſtain me. Oh, continue | | 0 
Tby ſtrength' ning Fervour, that 1 may not ſhrink 
e 8 From 


7 ” 


- _ be, 
—_ © —— — * 


45 wy HE! NAY Tus 9 dcop. W 
tom the great Taſk 1 have begun, but rife; | 
An . worthy thy retucoing Grace! | 

Eth y geotle A Ki eſs, ch, u, vont — 
Vet Appiedeno cheok s the ribog. Joy. 

What Agonies will-pierce your. Henny's Hearts 
Ro. — on t thy Life ſeek not to Wake again 
Thoſe Thoughts en I muſt buſh within my Breaſt g 
The Lover is forgot; what. Cliford's Daughter | 
Leaves unperfornyg, Chiffers himſelf will perfect. 
"That Tongye, who e wholeſome Couglels. Henry wont 

In early 3 en and obey. : boſs + 

That Heart, 725 lou d his Virtues, will again 
Exert its Pdwer, and win him to applaud Los „e 
The Miniſter of Peace, who leads me hence 0 N | 
To that Aſylum my Otfeuces Gain. 


8 % * 
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SCENE, b been, Nr de 
. my | Bet Rofamond and Ethetind . 


Rof.. E it os vain Seeg dea vf ts 41 
Ot do unwonted Sounds and bueting Murovr 
Ride in each Breeze? A 
Eth. Tis Fancyia Coinage al]W k 
Your Mind, alagrm!d left any thwart: 3 Sito u. 
Should interrupt: this Night: ce dera. 
| Ereatos falls Torrorss. « | n 
Ne. Tovige witbio this one F e 
Nath it preſented.to my tofbur'd Sight 
My Father in the Agonies of Death, 
Gaſping and pale, and Rpetckiog forilt bad Bao, 
To me tor icy 11": | [ty 234k 0 | 5 
. Eth. When Suſpenſe N 
Ang Re bold Dominion . 


105 Augets Greed AY 175 | 
In Safety to mel and conſole my Why, * 
n he ſhall ſeek bis ä in van 
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Around 
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(01 wk be Otis do! ves Siph;," * * 
One ſoft Adieu fot him, dd Was 16 I 
Say, Ethelind6,; that 1 Jeft cheſe 

Not with u Aiden but a tutd 7d — 9 (0 
Not deſprate, but-refotv'd ; arm'd with that OY 
That holy Refolution, which becbes 


My State and Purpofe ; and when buſy 80 
| Recals the ſad Idea of our: dee by of 


Joo oft, alas! 1 fear *&wAl piefy-my 

= pour m. — Pray rs; hat ii 
ay-crown the Hero's 1. oe | 

92 275. Vi 90 al” 4 16 8 4 os 0 

My Miſtrefs bids ; but-muſt 7 dy Self * 
Muſt I renounce the wert bl ye a 

Her Gentlenefs —_ foft Huinadity 


Have taught me to "Rte? ty Hi , en 
Ref. This one de ene Mi TO nt e ru 


I claim u Beep oct. but nee ide big . 
Shall be o'er- 2 and 3 n, 


If aught of G ood befal üs. 14 U 
Thou, Ethelinda, hall Hoo it with me. 1 


Bo now, _ Logerher thofe dear — | 
N be ol) T redfate Lal! — men 1 75 OS, 


My Henry's Letters; wg: fy 
8 beneath 0e kee Fu Ebel. 


 Hi-boading Fears we 
Poſſeſs me: ſtiſt; fuch as Pe 1 ek 3} 2141 © off 
ble Mbit.” | 


Haunt the fick Couch; | 


Enter Queen with a | and Dagger. 
Queen, Ay, there the Tralti&fs Tits! . Who. dhe b. 


Guilt kept aboce id fach un Auel Ape e aa 
Approach, thou beauteous F iend W. ell;wayttt mY 
"Tis Eleanor, that calls; ſhe comes ta Wake ih th ee RT, 
From the vain Dream, which thou halt ek enjoy d, 
To Juſtice and Atonement. 
EKeoſ. Shield me, Powers, 


From that wrong d Form! My Fears are e al expin © 


> LE Gs 
** 


Queen | 
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Around eee chou bebold nl | 
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Queen. No Pow'r can ſhield. thee non — Th y- 2 80 
are fruitleſs ; n 
Now cry in vaio to him who bath -undone 8 mT 
Who robb'd thee of thy Innocence of Heart.. 
And taught thee to be Rival to a Queen. 

Roſ. Moſt injur'd Majeſty, thus tothe Earth. 
I bow myſelf before thee. I confeſs. 
My heinous Crimes; I ſink beneath their Weigbt: 
Yet Oh! take Pity on a hapleſs Creature 


Miſted by fatal Love, .immers'd in Guilt,. - , 
And blinded to the Evils that enſued | * , 
Queen. And. Hog abou that in thy Defence, ford 

retch '» 


Which loudeſt cries againſt thee ? Knew'f thou not 
Who Henry was, what were his noble Ties? . 
How did thy Paſſion dare aſpire ſo high? N 1h 
Thou mould have ſought within thine own Degree 
Mates for thy wanton Hours; then hadſt thou Bot. 
Debas d a Monarch is his People's r 
Nor wak d the Vengeance of an injurd Queen. 
Ref. Alas, thou ſook'ſt on me a8 ona laeß 
Familiar with Pollution, reconcil'd. | 
To harden'd Guilt, and all its. hameicls Arts 1 
Jam not ſuch. Night's holy Lamps can witneſs 
What painful Si —_ ſad afflited Heart 
Hath heav'd; = ah ſtreaming Tears 141. — have n 
Jo be releay'd From the pen dent . 
Wherein I was involy'd STROMA 
Dueen. Thoſe Sighs * aha iy | 
Had tiue Contritiqa, been their, holy Source, 9 
Should have inſpir d thy Heart to —. the Snate, . 
And ſet itſelf at F reedom. 
Rof. Ol "tis true 
They ſhould ;. but in my rebel Breaft "tp "OY 
Too ſtrong Reſiſtanoe. Love hath been wy Fault; 
My Bane, my Ruin; long he held entranc'd. 
My. faſcinated Senſe—— 
O let this very Weakneſs plead my Cauſe 
Withia your royal Breaſt ; revolve, great Queen, 
How you have lov'd, and let thoſe tender Feelings 
Win 8 to pity mei | | 
Pay; Queen, 


g i * 


— 


| On, 1b FALL. or:ROSAMOND. CY 


Queen, (aftde.). What Witehary - 17 2 
Of Language hangs upon this Circe's Tongte do | 
Why droops'my Reſolution ? rouſe thee, Elancr, | 
Remember the great Cauſe that brought thee hither, * 
Nor let a Harlot's Sigh, or TE 'Tear, | ; 
Relax thy Fortitude. | 
. Ro). What ſhall I do | 
To humble me yet lower in ty Sh te 
What Form of Language ſhall my ipe adopt 
To move thy Mercy? | coofeſs my Crimes, 
Confeſs their Heinouſneſe, and ſuc for: Pardon: 
Can I do more? Ev'n Heav'n is won by Tears, 
By contrite Heart, and fervent Supptication ; 
Shale thou be harder to appeaſt——O heat! 
A Woman's Weakneſs claims a Woman's Picy, 
Exert that Dignity of Soul that riſes : 
Above Reſentment to a pleaded: Wro : 
| Aud tesch me how to make Ato | 
Queen. Hence! be, 
Encroaching Weakneſs | e Heart, be 
Muy W on thy mighty Wrong Arm thee. to. meet 
ords Lind ee 7 Fironeſd 1- Death alone, 
ppeaſes leaneſ's inſulted Love. (3 
of. Death, ſaidſt thou ?—Death ew yet 240 
Ae Behold, Dejutder 1 \ 
I will not ſtain me in thy: Blood this Cop | 
Contains thy Doom. 
E Oh f do, not bid me die, 
Steep' d as Jam in Guilt; clos d in a Convent, 
Where Heav'n's clear Air and anima . 
Ne'er found an Entrance, let me be condemn 
To all the Hardſþips ever yet devis'd;/ ©  / 
Or baniſh me to roam far-diſtant Realms, 
Unfriendly! Climates, and unſocial Waſtes, 
So thou afford me ſome remaining Hour? 
T'o.reconcile my Soul ta that great Summons,. 
When Heav'n ſhall deign to call. ' | 
Queen. Prophane no more. | Wo 
The Name of Heav'n with thy polluted Breath, 
Thou who haſt ſpurn'd its Laws I Juſtice demands 


o LY of 


— 


U facſeit Lite. t Thau ſhalt no- more miſſead py 


A 1 
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My only Crime was Loye.. No Pow! r on- Earth 


46 HENRY var SECOND; | 
A Monarch's noble Mind,. no more deviſe- 22 
Inſidious Arts, to Work « Queen's Diſg race 5 


Thou ſhalt not live to cob her of her chte, 


Her Lord's Affection, a and imperial Pride, 


That thou mayſt ſeize the abdicated- * 
And triumph in her Fall. = 
Rof. By Heav'n's pure Grace, | 
My Mind ne'er harbour'd'ſuch an impious Thought > 
Queen. Heap not freſh gy, thou haſt enough al- 
read 


Ye. 
 Rof. Have I no Evidenqs on this fide Heaven 25 
And muſt I fall alone, unjuſtiſied > 
Where is the holy Abbot? Where my Henry „ 


Queen. Thy Henry ! thine That Word bath fr'd 


anew 
My failing Spirit. | Drink !! 
Roſ. Yet, yet, Telento—_ | 
Queen. Drink! or this Poniard ſearchev'er ry ven 


. Rof. Is there no Pity? None?—This awful Silence 
Hath anſwer'd me, and I entreat-no more. 


Some greater Pow'r than thine demands my Life; 


Fate ſummons me; I hear, and I obey— 


O, Heav'n ! if Crimes like mine may er * 


Accept. a contrite Heart! | 
Queen. O, beauteous Wich! 

Hadſt thou been Teſs alluring, or had: 1 

Forgot to Love, thou hadſt not met this Fate. I Aſidi. 
Reſ. Thou art obey d Once more I bend before thee— 

Nay harden not thy Heart to the laſt Accents | 

Of a poor Wretch, that hurries to her Grave. 

Look, look upon me; I behold thee not 


N 


With unforgiving and reſentful Eyes; 
I deem thee but the deſtin d Inſtrument 0 
Of righteous Heav'n, to puniſh my Miſdeedz. 


Queen. A Flood of Agony o *erwhelms my Soul, 
And all my Pride and Rage is waſh'd away. [Aſide. 
Ro. Now caſt an Eye of Pity on my Tears, 

Now, in theſe awful, theſe tremendous Moments, 


Thou eanſt not doubt my Truth, By my warm Hopes 


Of. Mercy at that Throne where all muſt bow, 
Could 
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Os, rue FALL or ROSAMOND. #&+ 
Could have impell'd me to a hey a e TE 4 
| Againſt * State or Peace. ene 
Queen. I muſt believe thee— - 1 
What then remains for me ? Daiſe, 2 Fit 1 
Thy Vengeance on my now-relenting Rage. 
Behold theſe Tearz—My-Wrongs are all forgot 
Exceſs of Paſſion, Love, that kuew no Bounds 
Drove me, with enecrable Haſte, to aft 
What now I would teſign man Bliſs 
To have undone again. 
King. (within) Seize all that haunt 
Theſe winding Avenues—let none ae 3 
Roſ. Ah met that Voice! 7 505 | 
Queen. Lis Henry Die him come, 9? 561 
And take his Share of 0. 77 02 Pony orb 


Enter the King, Etbelinda, and Atendants, 


King. Where, where is the Po WY e 
O fell, vindictive Fiend,' what horrid A@ e 
Hath thy dark Rage been dealing? 5 
Dueen.: Mad Revenge! ? 
Ethel. bo the dread Nee! all chis wy Mind fore 
ted, 

When the Queer s Train firſt met my fartled Eye. 
Roſ. Ev'n now my flitting Spirit i is on the Wing? 
The deadly Draught runs thro' my ſcorching Blood, 5 
I feel it at my Heart=O ! Henry—Henry | 4 
King. G Rage, thou rid'ſt the e Lightning 

A | 

To execute thy Vengeance! Ethelinida, bog aut? $2 
Thy Zeal was cool, thy Expedition ow, i 
Compar'd to that fell 'Tyrant's rapid Heat. 
Lift up thine Eyes—O! do not leave me yet 
Why melts Compaſſion in thy languid Look? LEG 
The Flames of Fury ſhould be kindled there, 
'Gainſt him, who left thee to invading Fate, 155 
Who ſaw not thy Diſtreſs; heard not thy Cries, | a 
When black Revenge was pouring Torments on thee ſus, 
O cruel Woman, unrelenting Fiend !— 222, 

io. Calm, calm thy Mind; vent not thy Fory there, | 


Her — eried loud, and her great Heart is wrapt - 
In Sorrow for the Deed. 


King: 


ON HENRY vero, 


* 


8 ng. What now avails it? 6 
4 S ſhould have ſprang Hiiney? fe ee „N 


The ſtreaming Tears courſe one another down 
Thy beauteons Qtek, and read the 
Of thy implor ing By Eyes Ofc wur it 
I theughtto' fee my Reſumon again l- 
Hath Fury, like an Eaſtern-Blalt, deſtroy d 
The ſweeteſt;-lovelieſt Flow'r that ever blovard bo 


2 But I will die befide ther; neter more 


8 


— 


Reviſit chearful Day, nor dream of Comfort; 61 
When thou art parted from mm. Wanies y ms 
Re. Ceaſe, Ot ceaſe u Nenne 9536 4 


Thbeſe uſeleſs Plainings ; ; conſeorate: to Poave 

The few remaini Anme tr aer der R 

Impel thy Soul to meditate Revenge 

For a poor Wretch, who juſtly thus atones 

Her numerous: Crimes. royal Eleanor? 
Hear theſe laſt Accents--Howipger I loved. 

However guilty I have ſeem d ta ou. 
This very Night I had-reſply'd to leave 

"Theſe fatal Walls, and, by my Father's Guidance, | 

Devore my future: Days to Penitenee. 

King. _ not thy Oe, like mine, balt i in 6 
eins, | 
And chill the Seat of Liſe? 


RI. Extend thy Pity, + 


2 {I cannot wrong, 3 pant me non 


One Moment to indulge the tender F 

Of hapleſs Love, and breathe a fond Aue j 
_ tis b. Ned barraſs'd Spirit quit my Breaſt. 

this Compaſſion to the wretched Cauſe 

Of 15 diy Miſeries! I am the Source © 
Of ev'ry Pang, that feeds on thy loy'd Heart— 
Of this th 1 * End. Reproach, revile er 1 
Do any thir ng but look — kindly on me, 
And I will 1 — my mighty Wee, 0 


Taught hy thy — erg R ian . 
Ref. O. m N „ 
Let not the ſad "ot AR of- n Pate | 


Sit on thy Heart, nor call my preſent State 
A Miſery ; 1 will d ſome: * 
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From Grief and Shame, and Heaven hath heard my * 
rayer. 7 8 

Queen. Unhappy Victim of my blinded | F ory, Ne 

J almoſt envy thee! thy preſent. 1151757 . 5 . 


Thou ſoon wilt be ak Eaſe; while I muſt live, 
To all the Torments which a guilty AT. 
Inflits upon itſelf. 

King. Canſt thou feel. thus, | 
Yet couldſt remain obdurate to her Tears, | 
And deaf to her Iatreaties ? | dr 

Queen. A Deed like this 
Was foreign to my Heart, had not the Fraud 
Been ane e that I was meant . | 
To be divorg'd paſt et from thine; Arms, . 
Be made an Outcaſt ram thy Bed and Throne, 


4 


That ſhe might riſe my Subſtitute in all. 


Xing. . black - ſoul d Dæmon could poſſeſs thy _ 
With eee be „ 


3 


Queen, He that Fiend! * TAS 
| Clifford brought on in bis Dine 


King. 'Wretch, take thy Death. T 
Roſ. Forbear ! [Paints, 
Clif. Strike, Henry, ſtrike! 
Why ſtart'ſt thou back ? I ſhrink not from the Blow ; ; 
| New Woes aſſail me at that ſinking Object, 
And all thy Sword can do is Mercy now. 
King. Thou, Night, in tenfold Darkneſs cloſe me 
round, 
From that much-injur'd Form! 
Clif. My Child, my Child, 
Awake, and let me once more hear thy Voice. 
Speak, ſpeak, my Roſamond ; tell my fad Heart 
What further Woe awaits it. Hath Affliction 
Robb'd me of Senſe, or do I fee the Pangs Fg 
Of ruthleſs Death within thy ſtruggling Eye? 
Raf. Thou doſt, my F ather let me bleſs thy Good- 
neſs, 8 
Ere Speech forſake me; thou art come to execute 
Thy pious Promiſe—Fate prevents thy Cate, 
And I ſubmit, My Ls” Lats Tears, <I> 


Pp 
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1 My Hopes of beaw'nly Mercy, and thy —_— 2 1&1? 

Alleviate Death's ſharp Terrors. N 
Cliff OI bat Had JE 
Hath robb'd me. of ee K. af Hope, yon 185 als | 
That trembling plitte A on my Eye of Eife? _ : 
Queen. In 5 old ie Marderer ef thy: beer, a 5 

. Vent thy ary load me with thy 1 * at 
I II bear them all; as lam in Rank, = 
And proud in Beat, T be 8e make Riewemdbtz | 
My Rage unfex'd me; and the dite Rememb Mer, 
Will ever haunt my Mind., Ne 9 00 3 
King. It will hh Vent. inen en G2 fUgs whe 1 5 5 
Lo, lord Chen, Henry eth beſos thee! & 
Henry, who pur the h ly Tres of Prieh apy g 
Tbe kindly Ftotherhebd of Human Nature, ö 
And robb'q thee of thy Child; yet let me enge u Foy 
My penitential with thy pious Pars e 
O'er this lov'd Form, A whom my Heart weeps Blood. 

Rof. Peace, Peace, a Moment? let my patting Wn b 
Glide gently hence; Death hurries on apace. - 
O welcome! hide me in thy peaceful Breaſt | 
From the dread Horroxs that ſurround me here.— - 4 
Confuſion, Shame, oppreſs my languid Thoughts © 
In this dread Moment. —Ye, much-injur'd, pour! 
Compaſſion on me now !. Thou, royal Bleanor—— \ 
Thou beſt of Fathers—O "nt ey in thou,” + Lak 
Beloved Henry !J=——Oh }J=—"* © 3 iert 
King. Art thou then gone) 
And did thy dy ing Looks and Words ſpeak Pardon: | 
To thy Deltroyer? In that parting Sigh | 
'The meekeſt, kindeſt Spirit took its Fight | 
That ever held Abode in human Brealt. 
O, ſorrowing Clifford how ſhall Latone- 
Thy bleeding Injuries ? eo 
Clif. It needs not, Henry; | 0420 
My Child lies dead before me—"Tis-enough— 

One Grave will hold us both—My failing Heart 
Had but few" Drops of Life's warm — remaining, 
N Grief ſoon will drink them all 
. King. What now can Fate do more? 
Rain, Eyes, rain everlaſting Floods of Tears 
Wl Oer this fad Monument of lawleſs Love. 


Queen. 
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4 . Ir 54 torn Heart can. ſpare from. its Foo 1 7 
A 14 „ Reſpite, hear! Thou know ſt me, "Hwy . 5 . „ 
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